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WHERE A # # RUDOLPH SCORED. ON THE = 


ed respectively Rudolph and Fritz 
nam ively Rudolph and Fri 
y. p 


al 5 

It was impossible for Frits to regist the temptation 
one of the silver „ so he — 

to one in his boot without anyone observing 

him t Rudolph. : 
Rudolph also thought he would like a spoon. When 
had finished he his spoons, 

m : 

Vell, I put it up my sleeve, 
arms about). Vell, you vill 


It was found. : 7 
oe EGO 


„HALO, Jack! where did you get that black eye?” 
„Od, it was only a lovers’ d : 
“ Lovers’ ! Why; your giil did not give you 
that, did she?” ' aa 
“No, it was her other lover.” 
— 00 — 
“Ou, this bouquet is too rage You must take it 
to the lieu’ ” said the rich fiancée. 
re 
able to gs on 
— the valet. 5 
— 2 — . 
SLID DOWN „ „ THE WATER JET, 


Two Americans n London inspected a certain fire. 
engine station. Ine of them remarked to the chief 


meer: 
Do you know, in New York, we use 2 tine uwh 

hose, not a paltry three-inch, such as you have here.” 

“Oh,” was the reply, “that’s for watering the station: 
this,” holding i twelve-inch suction hose, is what 
we use at fires. ides, it saves the use of fire-escapes, 
for when we want to send a man to the top of a building, 
we just place him on the top of the hose, turn on the 
water, and he is up in no time!” 

“Yes,” said one of the visitors, “but how does he 


come down again 
“Well,” replied the engineer, “he simply places 
his arms the jet of water, and slides down.” 
The Americans looked at each other a moment, and 
then walked away. 
— — 
Excrrep Crrizzm (rushing into police - station): “I 
want a detective.” 
: “What do you want a detective for? 
Excited Citizen: “ Well, there's a fight going on in 
front of my house, and I want him to find a policeman.” 
— 0 


Awxious Farner: “Do the best: you can for him. 
doctor. That is all I can ask. If it is the will of 


: “Don't to place the responsibility on 

in this eit mr. McJones. You — 
the toy pistol for the boy yourself.” 
— 2 — 


SEEING HIMS:LF A „ IN WAX. 


“Wun I heard that my counterfeit presentment had 
been added to a celebrated collection of wax figures, 
— on view,” remarked a gentleman of whom 
the whole lish-speaking world has heard, to P. I. , 

I must ess to feeling some shade of annoyance, 
for though I do not like to think that I have more 
personal vanity than my fellows, I did feel some trace 
of e as to how the artist had represented me, for 
I certainly had not consciously given him any pe 

“But, to be candid with you, I felt a most ardent 
desire to see myself as I looked—in wax. But do what 
I would to nerve myself to it, I could not muster up 


to visit myself as I a; red ‘now on view,’ as 
the adv Jad, and an inti 


vertisements said mate friend jocosely 
said to me that he understood that the figure had been 
crowded out of the more respectable portions of the 
establishments, and removed to the grim haunt of waxen 


criminality. 
“Well, I went at last to see myself, and 1 shall not 
soon forget my relief when I heard a girl of about six- 


m 
teen say to 8 as she covertly drew attention to 
2 in the flesh, Mamma, I believe that there is 
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But Love will ever stay!” 


When years have passed they liager 
Upon the wall one day; 

His step is slow aud weary-— 
Her sunny hair is grey. 

And other lovers loiter 
Upon the old quay wall. 

“Ah, wile,“ he whispers softly, 
“Tis Love that outiasts all!” 


“Time comes, the tide flows,” 
She hears him soltly say ; 
“ Tides ebb and time goes, 
But Love will ever stay!” 
— 2 — 


SHE WAS # 4 A CHEF. 


Mus. Gerres Orren (who has advertised for a cook): 
“ What wages do you expect?” 

Applicant: “Wages? I am afraid Tm not the party 

u want.“ 

Mrs. Gettem Offen: “I don't understand. Tm ready 
to give good wages to a good cook.” 

Applicant: Exactly, ma' am, but I'm a chef and I 
expect a salary.” 


— . . 
CONSULTATION WOULD 2 Js & 
2 „ „ BE EXPENSIVE. 


A rorulAn doctor tells this story of his active nine- 
year-old boy: J 

Not long ago his teacher kept him after school, and 
had a serious talk with him. Finally she said: 

“T certainly shall have to ask your father to come 
and see me.” 

“Don’t you do it,” said the boy. . 

The teacher thought she had made an impressicn. 

“Yes,” she repeated, “I must send for your father.” 

“You'd better not,” said the boy. 

“Why not?” inquired the teacher. : 

Cause he charges fifteen shillings a visit.” 


— 0 — 

1 Hope,” said the serious man, that you haven't 
been betting on the races.“ . 

“T hope 80, too, said the young man with the red 
necktie and the restless eye. “I hope I will wake up 
to-morrow and find out that the whole thing was a 
wild dream. But there’s no use hoping.” 

= EPO — 


Ax Englishman and an Irishman met one day, and 
the former, wishing to have some fun with Pat, asked 
him if he was at measurement. 

“T am that,” said Pat. „ 

“Then could you tell me how many shirts I could 
get out of a yard?” asked the Englishman. 


“Well,” said Pat, “that depends on whose yard you 
into.” 


— ...... 
“BLACK FORTUNE ”’ 


fe the title of a powerful new serial 
romance which starte in next week'e 
Pearson's Weekly. The first instalment 
will consist of 15,000 words, and the 


number has been specially enlarged 80 
that the hugely increased amount of fiction 
will not encroach on the ordinary reading 
matter. The price will remain, as usual. 
one penny. 


ENTERED at 


Srationens’ Hatt. One PENNY. 


4 OLD QUAY WALL HO LONG A = HE WOULD WAIT. 


“How long would you be willing to wait for me?” 
she asked, in tones so low he could scarcely catch the 


wo 

And then she went on: “You know, George, my 
father has recently invested in a silver mine, and he is 
going there at once, and I cannot leave mother alone. 

o I ask you again, George, how long would you be 
wie to wait for me?” 

“Wait for you, my darling,” repeated George, with 
deep emotion, for his was no fleeting love, dear reader, 
“T will wait for you wat! ve learn how the silver mine 
turns out.” 

—=— ⏑ — 

“ An!” he sighed, after she has blushingly whispered 
“Yes” in his bosom. “ My own Arabella! Oh! that 
name's so formal. Surely your friends use some shorter 
one; some pet name.” 

“ Well,” she murmured, “the girls at school used to 
call me Pickles.’” 

==. — 


Aux you read ?” asked the first man. 
“T am,” came the answer in a firm tone. 
“Then come. We may as well know the worst.” 
— the door behind them they resolutely 
the stairs. 


When they rose from the boarding house table, how- 
erer, Sher agreed that the meal had es no worse than 
usual. 


— 2 — 
HE WAS „ 4 O CRACSED, 


Hanverrr: I say, Old 
will you?!) a 
juga: „A rundre* : 
Hacdupoe: A bun e 
Riggs: Oh, stop yur joke.’ 
Harduppe (earnest y): “Jeling? Twas never more 
serious in my life. che? 
Riggs: “My dear man, you're not broke. You're 
cracked!” 


Lrrrin Gieu: “How much are the guinea-pigs 
please? 

Sbopman: Two-and-six apiece, miss.” 

Little Girl: “Ob, but we want a v one.” 

ö — 
Hosacx: Have you anything about you in the 
8 of a sovereign you could lend mo? 

ey ; * hrs here.” 
But that's only a penny.” 
Tes, but the er all sight” 
— 2 — 


NO LETTERS # # AFTER ALL. 


A coop story is told of a well-known Isle of Wight 
divine, who went on a yachting cruise to the Mediter- 
ranean with a friend of his, who hated putting into 
ports on the way to his destination. 

However, after a great deal of persuasion from the 
canon, who particularly wanted to get his letters, the 
yacht was put into Barcelona. 


The canon at once went to the post-office and 


demanded his letters. 

“ We cannot give them up till you are identified,” was 
the answer. 

“But I am Canon P., and well known in England, 
and am on board Captain's H.’s yacht,” replied the 
canon. 

“ You must be identified by the captain of the yacht,” 
answered the post-office official. 

There was nothing for it but to go off to the yacht 
and bring back the skipper, who satisfactorily identified 
the canon. 

“ Now, you must come with me to the British Consul 
and make a declaration,” said the official. 

They found the Consul was away from home, and 
would not be back till the following. night, so the 
canon had to go back to the yacht and wait, much to 
the delight of his friend. 

The next evening he made the necessary declara- 
tion, and then got back to the post office, where he 
demanded his letters, and was told calmly that there 
were none! 


All sorts of useful information for women is contained in the September LADY'S MAGAZINE. 
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LOST—A CHILD. 


I «vst confess, though I 
do so with reluctance, that 
my nerves were undeniably 
shaken by tho dynamite 
outrage in the Davenant’s 
house, and by the discovery 
that my pretty and fas- 
cinating little mistress was 
a Nihilist of the worst 
type. I had been in the 
house nearly tye yes, but, had I con- 
sulted my own inclinations, I should have 
it at once and for ever after the 
3 sode of the bunch of flowers 

not Sir Hugh amet me to stay, at 
least for a time, to take care of his little 
girl, who had now lost a mother’s care. 

I am not sure whether I mentioned the sweet little 
daughter of my late mistress, at the time of her mother’s 
death a fairy child of two. 

When the actual tragedy took place, little Vera, as 
she was called, was most mercifully staying in the 
country, at the farm of some old servants of Sir Hugh, 
where she was being well taken care of, and spoilt to her 
heart’s content. 

A fortnight after the tragedy, Sir Hugh summoned me 
to his study. He looked so white, so heart stricken, and 
deso that my heart went out to him. 

“Raeburn,” ha said, “I am going to ask a great 
favour. r o me a kindness.” He 
sighed heavily, and I felt at that moment that I would 
gladly do anything in the world to lighten the burden 
4 f road 
“Is be glad to be of any use to you, sir,” I said 


res i 
don't know that I oust to ask you,” he went on, 


with some hesitation, “but the is, Raeburn, I have 
tho est aversion to placing my little Vera in the 

of a st r, I—I was going to ask you 
whether we take care of her for me, at least for 


eaid, — — iy iss 
era a 
“I know, I know!” he exclaimed, sighing again ; “Tam 
8 it is teo much of you. To 
a child’s nurse instead of a 's maid is derogatory. 
t—I would sum you like to name 


wi gladly offer you an 
if I could have the relief of — that my poor little 


N N y made it pert of my own duty to tale che 
H 5 we spent long Kensington 
Gardens,’ when the smail mite was — 


N. : 
era was £0 si 


seemed especial 2 
Sho was s woman of from thirty to thirty-five tall, and 


ith a dark, handsome, and v. face.’ She 
wore the deepest widow ae 


me as being q i 

The child planted two dim hands on the stranger’s 
~~ — * Se 

* es ,” she said decidedly. 

‘A sad smile flashed over the stranger's face. 
ak ne ee ee Loe up tale git at 

me 8 ve no 

my ova,” she i heavily, and Vera Ale picks of 


aller elgg darling again I hope?” she said; 


2 


(Tho writer of these articles was for many yearsa lady's meld in good So:iety. She sow 
relates her experiences, which have been semarksble. Names 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


OF A LADY'S MAID. 


and places have, for ebvicus 
reasons, been altered.) 


We are here nearly every day, madam,” I answered F 
this quiet corner is nice for Miss Vera to play in. 
“She has a—e curious i d, looking 
did you say 


name, 
fixedly into the child 's uplifted face; 
de was fr? ar 

I had not said gaping about Vera's identity, and 
having a strong dislike to satisfying idle curiosity, i 
answered rather distantly : . 

“I do not think I mentioned Mies Vera’s surname, 
madam.” Which snub had the desired effect, for the 

the rebuke in silence, and, gather- 

ents about her, ae away, after 
first stooping to kiss the flower-like face of the little one. 

1 4o meet you and your sweet charge very often, 
nurse,” she said to me as she left us, thought (but 
I scolded myself for being fanciful) that an odd, baleful 
one ie out of the eyes that met mine. 

6 o 3 


40 


cod petri ofthat fend you fo ie = Raeburn, 


and 
sudden! akened by the ing of the da: 
len! a — y nursery 


I sprang up hastily, noticing as I did.so that the clock 

on the ae oe epee, oats, half-past five, long past 

Oe ving ince tha want hat dismay t 

in room, what was my dismay to 

J 1 8 

pouring Somn bee chose, ccc 
rupti 


. and sternly: 

“Stop making that foolish noise, Jane, and tell me at 
once whero Miss Vera is! Did you leave her downstairs 
with Sir Hugh?” 

“Qh! nurse, what 


irl. ever 
Ido? I wish Id ia drowned 
myself before ever I came home to tell you!” 

“What have you come home to tell met ” I said. 


If, and speak sensibly. 
25 lost"? she barat, out all at once, breaking 
into fresh floods of tears. “Pve lost Miss Vera, and 


And t 

“Where did you lose her?” I asked. : 

“Qh, nurse! we went to the Gardens, j 
ce where you always took the 

ed, as y as happy. Then 

stories, a widow 

in black, and very loving like to Miss 
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sington Ga: ens and searched for our iost darling, but 
wit any result 
Poor Sir Hugh met me in the hall when I reached 
home. His face was white and he looked years 
older. To his eager I could give only one 
en find trece of her,” and he turned sway with 
the hard, sobs strong man which 
Tie Co ee ee in nanan ited 
2 le Mug vent, nigh Surese he hom ad 
nerveriae, and think and ad’ think tall de: 
om es —— 1 
. = 
Gendered reo . ers 8 
Gardens, or d the child might Sill be 8854 


i 


: eh about her? Tell me quickly,” and 
n 


i 
: 


I saw advancing me the widov. la- 8 
5 she lovely voice. Ebe smiled, and nodded to, 
Fe ye 
ry amazone 

and incredulity chased one another ove l: 

features, I could have sworn—yes, VE 817 „ — 
that another emotion looked out of her eyes as well. 

A gleam of — * their dark uty, a chan 

jam 


She vent to many expressions of dismay and 
— 2 but the unpleasant recollection of that lusk 
her eyes remained with me. Hal 

On the evening of the tenth day after Baby Vera 
loss, and when I was growing worn out and exhaust. by 
the strain, I was sitting listlessly on a seat in the Car hne 
watching the gies plot where my darling baby u..«| n, 
play, when I felt a light touch upon my arm. 
started and turned, to find a boy by my side 
a typical London arab, sharp of feature, quick of h cl, 
and quicker of wit. : 

2 What is it?” I asked, looking down at tlie ery 
paw that still rested on myarm. . ° 

“Dp want to know where the biby is what you. 
lost? he asked in a hoarse . 


him rly. 
“What u mean?” I cried; Wf ie know aux. 
ing : 1 grabbed at his 
thin little arm in frantic excitement. 
“There ain't no such bloomin’ herry,” he said cvliy. 
long o me, and Tl tike yer wliere tic 


b: is.” : 
Y questioned him closely as we walked throug) rut 
after street segether, and elicited from him the fac: that 
e 


he had seen the child leave the Gardens by o. ci il 
smaller gates in company with a tall lady in black. 
“ Dressed exclaimed, a sudilen id. a 


* 
ice and me ain't on speaking terms.” he 
replied ; Fand fw gow to say nuthin’ 40 yi un 
N af place. I’ve been a-lookin 


en R 
1 now?” I said feebly. struck 
by the absurdity of i help to a 


He. however, was equal to the occasion. 
“ Ring at the bell, and go in as bold as brass,” he said: 


t Er the bit; in the sosend Gooe Gack, 
4 fn 3100 


“ Been round to the back. and got in the yard one 
day,” he said, “and seed ’er a-lookin’ out o the wiuch r. 


yey went 2 cope, just calime. Pil fetch yer onc.” 
I acted on boys advice. I went boldly up to the 
door and rang the bell, which was answered by a sour- 
looking, woman, a foreigner, who could barely sp:ak a 
word ish. ; 

I tqok a line at once. 

8 ve come 12 fetch away the baby who is here with 
ae 8 said, and before the astonished wol: 

my 


sharp ex on wed, and, looking down, I met 
the upward lange ef the widow lady of the golden voice. 
Without a mément’s — ran on up the second 
her behind mo iv hot 

op to parley with hier. 
0 room my strect arab had 
mentioned and hurried oon there, seated on the 


She gave a li of when she saw me, and, 
ing to — 440 Pen into my aris, that 

a p apna embrace. I was still holdiny 

again flew open, and the widow lady 
entered, her dark eyes flashing, her face distorted with 
Gow dare you come into my house?” she cried. 


“How dare you——” 
E ite, te ea © 
“ How — „Neal Bir . 


wey, cove to veel Be Rog 
; at 


once, or I skall call for 


“Dear me, you take 8 high hand,” she sad; „ shall 


not prevent your taking the child, though heaven knows 


— I defy you and your police to have fount 
‘To ia? I echoed ; “to Russia? ” 
«Yee hy Rinse coheed shes could have been with I 


mother’s friends, her mother would have 
— Fat friends with her only 

K Bho Jaughed 

. I made friends. 
easy. She came at once 

and chen your foolish maid * 
to Russia. and 
if—you had not 


” id pas · 
. E . 


answered carelessly, “I do not know that it 
} 1 do not mind telling you. I- 
8 


(Another article of this series will appeer shortiy) 
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A set of real paints and a picture to colour will be found in the September LADY’S MAGAZINE, 
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” ¥ exclaimed, a sudden id. a 
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Sogo berks very a 
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asked; “I have been 11 the 


it on speaking terms.“ he 
yin’ to say nuthin’ 10 you un 
nt place. I’ve been a-lookin 


for a while, but at lust we 
iet house in a dull Hure, i 
oy, “ this is where the widder 
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now?” I said feebly. struck 
y of appealing for help to a 


to the occasion. 
in as bold as brass,” he said; 
second floor back.” 
[ could not help asking. 
vk and got in the yard one 
er a-lookin’ out o the widr. 
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ime. Pil fetch yer onc.” 
viee. I went boldly up to the 
rhich was answered by a <our- 
er, who could barely speak a 
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way the baby who is here with 

| — the 3 wenn 
pushed past lier and 

dash: ery, and, as I reach. d 


widow, lady of the golden voice. 
I ran N. the second 
1 3 me a 
with her. 
Fal. room ney tect anak liad 
in, and there, seated on thc 
sat our ee Vers: 
Ww saw me, and, 
— i into my arms. that 
1 was still holding 
flew open, and the widow lady 
ashing, her face distorted with 
into my house?” she cried. 
17 . 1 * looked at 
o be a witheri nee, 
0 steal Sir Hugh 
pass at once, or 


Davenaut's 
skall call for 


high hand,” she sa‘d; “I shall 
the child, though heaven knows 

You were nearly too late.” =! 
I made towards the door. 
ve started with her for Russia, 
a and your police to have found 
l 


3 “to Russia? ” : 
re she would have been with lier 
t up as her mother wowd have 
» I made friends with her only 
ring the child?” Sho langhed 
I made friend. 
was easy. She came at one, 
when your foolish maid raf 
with me to Russia. and 
again—if—you had not 


have found her,” I said pn, 
) you to wish do so wicked # 


releasly, ay not know that it 
do not mind telling you. I- 
will 
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is series appear shortly). 
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SONGS THAT HAVE KILLED 
FASHIONS. 


“Get Your Hair Cut was Good for Barbers, 
and Daisy Bell’? Ruined Tandems. 


Ir will probably be news to most eel that the 
Panama “straw,” which, as everyone knows, his had 
so tremendous à vogue this summer, was introduced 
zome seasons back; and with such promising results, 
moreover, that not a few wholesale dealers were 
encouraged to place orders with their agents abroad for 
considerable consignments. 

But, unfortunately for these enterprising individuals, 
just about the time the fashion showed signs of really 

ing on, there burst upon London a music-hall ditty 
with the classical refrain,“ Where did you get that 
tat!“ The chorus quickly became the rage, with the 
3 that the new headgear was everywhere and 
immediately discarded. 

And not only the Panama ; but n every other 
kind of hat that was in the least degree likely to attract 
undue attention; and, amongst them, the comfortable 
American wideawake felt, which was also just then 
beginning to be worn as being the winter counterpart to 
the summer Panama. Tens of thousands of pounds that 
inane ditty cost 5 

the hat trade of Great Britain. 

On the other hand, it would be difficult to estimate 
the sum of the harvest of extra fourpences and 
sixpences that was reaped by the barbers of England 
during the prevalence of “Git yer ‘air cut” ; for, while 
that held popular sway, it was absolutely essential to 
be close-cropped, on pain of submitting to become the 
butt of every hilarious hooligan and rollicking errand 
boy one chanced to meet. More recently, too, much the 
same effect has been brought about by the popularity 
of Will Dalton’s “What-ho! There's hair!” 

A somewhat similar stroke of good luck, again, befell 
those hairdressers who make a speciality of ladies’ coif- 
fures, what time the famous Gaiety success, “Her golden 

ing down her back,” was being sung and 
. Thousands on thousands of girls 
in their teens, gensitive to ridicule, whisked off, 
without even consulting mamma, and had their hair 
forthwith “ done - up.“ . 

Few cycle makers but can recall the terrific slump in 
tandems which set in during the spring of 1893. at 
was the year, it will be remembered, when Miss Katie 
Lawrence's “ Daisy Bell,” with its swinging chorus, “A 
“ithe fet blac, it might be magined that th 

it imagin at this 
i should have affected favourably the sale 
in question. And so it would have 
done, probably, but for the ubiquitous small boy, who 
delighted to yell the refrain after every pair of blushing 
lovers he chanced to encounter mounted awheel 
after this fashion. 


Marie Lloyd, without probably in the least intendin 
it, did more to discourage the wearing of s0-ca 
rationa 


” among lady cyclists by her song, “It was 
a good job I had on,” than all the philippics of 
the Puritans since the days of the late lamented Mrs. 
Amelia Bloomer herself. “The girl in the pinafore 
dress,” again, had no sooner become really popular, 
than those once universally-worn articles of attire were 
suddenly relegated to the nursery. . 

A few years back middle-class mothers having two 
young daughters used to frequently costume them alike 
in ready-made blue dresses, as being both nteel and 
striking. Then came a Two little girls in blue,” 
and any two young females appearing in the streets 
attired in that colour were certain to have the popular 
refrain shouted after them, with the result that during 
the run of the song comparatively few ready-made blue 
dresses ie — 8 0 * „ 

Curiously enough, the exact opposite was the case in 

rd to a ark girl pees gy blue,” thousands 
of brunettes, both in London and the provinces, choosing 
to array themselves in the costume of the song of the 
hour; while, in the early seventies, when “In the 
Strand“ was the craze of the season, every other woman 
in London felt it incumbent upon her to wear a “ Bal- 
moral boot” supplemented by 


&“pork-pie hat with a neat little feather.” 


Who is there that cannot recall the haunting melody 
of “Grandfather's clock,” which was the favourite song 
for at least a couple of seasons in cottage and man- 
sion alike some twen' -five years ago. 


ting the fashion, 


ly that was anybody felt it 
incumbent upon them to have one in their hal 


. After 


variety of that article of furniture which 1 
dened with a mighty glow the hearts of the Wardour 
Street dealers. 


Even localities are quite capable of bein influenced, 
either adversely or the reverse, by the Kitty of the 
day. Thus, Charles Coborn’s Man that broke the 
bank at Monte Carlo,” put tens of thousands of pounds 
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into the pockets of the directorate of that exclusive and 
expensive Riviera resort, by directing people’s atten- 
tion to the unique advantages it so thoughtfully offers 
for gambling on a large scale. 

‘Albert Chevalier's Knocked em in the Old Kent 
Road,” on the other hand, lowered rents and emptied 
houses from one end of that classic thoroughfare to the 
other; while Billy Swainson’s “I'm mad,” was the 
means of drawing 80 much unwelcome attention to the 

little village of Colney Hatch, that the dwellers 
therein started in sheer desperation an agitation which 
resulted eventually in its being re-christened New 
Southgate. 

To this very day there is a strong prejudice among 
the working girls and lads of London, and the big manu- 
facturing cities and towns of the North, against being 
married in an church named “Trinity”; said pre- 

udice dating from the days when Tom Costello’s “ At 
rinity Church I met my dgom ” was a popular favourite 
throughout the length and breadth of the land. 

Many a not too well-to-do, but fond young husband 
had to put up a telephone in his private residence, when 
Ellaline Terriss was enchanting the /abitucs of the 
Gaiety with Hello! my baby.” It will be so lovely, 
you know, Jack, dear, to ‘send me a kiss by wire, 
pleaded little Mrs. New-wed, and, of course, her whim 
was humoured, and the telephone people rejoiced, 
because of the inauguration of a new fad beneficial to 
themselves among a class which, but for the influence 
exerted by a popular air, would almost certainly never 
have dreamt of indulging in 

any such extravagance. 

Then there was the paper collar; harmless and neces- 
sary! Who but can remember when the drapers’ shop- 
windows were wont to display in prominent profusion 
the round, ornamental-looking boxes in which they were 
put up? To-day you will look for them in vain. And 
why? Simply use Nellie Farren made popular a 
ditty beginning : — deal 

e wore a dak! wer coat, 
A 5 4 nd his throat, 
m collar rou ‘oat, 
n a oli 
In his mouth 3 Pick.“ 

That jingle-jangle sealed the fate of the peper collar, 
among that generation at all events ; which was a pity, 
because incidentally the change of fashion put money in 
the ets of those arch-enemies of the human race— 
the laundry proprietors. The penny “ Pick” (or “ Pick- 
wick” cigar) was also killed as dead as & door-nail by 
the same ditty; for no one d „ with con- 
temptuous words ringing out at every street corner, to 
mi into a tobacconist’s with a demand for the satirised 

rand. 

Perhaps, however, the most remarkable instance on 
record of a song 3 a craze is afforded by Henry 
Clifton’s now well-nigh forgotten, but once universally 

ular “Paddle your own canoe.” Up to the time 
when the ditty took the country by storm, the canoe 
was hardly known at all in eg, waters; but the 
remarkable success achieved by song quickly led to 
a demand for the thing sung about. 

A dozen canoes were pis on the river at Oxford b 
an enterprising letter of boats, and were at once in suc 
constant demand that the price charged for them pe 
hour was at first doubled, and then trebled. Boat- 
builders saw at once that they had a “good thing” 
before them, and commenced turning out the 2 
pretty, and easily-managed little craft wholesale. 
result was that ere even the popularity of the song had 

n to wane, the canoe had become a common 
welcome sight on every river and lake in England. 


NOW THEN, BOYS AND GIRLS! 


ALL THOSE YOUNGSTERS WHO WE 
FOR THE TITLE COPYING COMPETITION 
SHOULD READ THIS ANNOUNCEMENT. 


do until you write and ask us. It will not baa difficult task. It 

will not be drawing or writing, or anything of that kind. It will 

not last a long time—just a week or two—and it has been ec | 
ys 


and, sccondly, as a means of advertising this paper. 
111 Weald like Pearzon's Weekly to be better known 


Tam sure 
amongst both your boy and girl friends and grown up friends, 
and if you are willing to help us, wo are willing to distribute i 
amongst you. 


FIRST Prise will be enough to buy a good 
bi that is, £10. . 

If you dcn’t want a bicycle you can buy pretty nearly anything 
else waut :—IF YOU ABE A BOY, A BEAUTIFUL MODEL ENGINE 
AND LINES, OR A SPLENDID TOOL CHEST. Ir YOU ARE A GIRL, 
4 LOVELY SEWING MACHINE, AND PLENTY OF MATERIAL TO MAKE 
NICE FROCKS, OR VALUABLE PRESENTS FOR FATHER AND MOTHER. 

80 £10 will be the first 


The ten, tors will get = sovercign 
cashy and jush think Yor & moment What you oan 


to do to win one of those prizes P 
— posteard to the “ Ber 
pir Fev Mat otis tet 
O. name „ * 
chat 2h ‘ou must apply, at once. Te ar for applying 
is Tuesday next, Septem! 16th. 
We have a Big Surprise for Boys and 
Girle Coming Alons! 
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TOWNS PROUD OF THEIR BOYS AND 
GIRLS. 


Where the Best and Worst School Children 
Come from, 


Leicester stands in the proud position to-day of 
being absolutely at the head of all English cities and 
towns in the regularity of the attendance of its children 
at school, the latest official returns showing the percen- 
tages of average attendance to the number of scholars 
to be 88.7. The same town's average for the year end- 
ing August 3lst, 1900, was 88.00, when it came secon 
on the list, being beaten by a “short head * by West 
Bromwich, whose figure of merit was 88.1. 

Leicester has reason to be pleased with herself, for 
hers is no accidental success. For years she has set 
herself the task she has now accomplished. In 1898 she 
was sixth with an average of 86.11; in 1899, she was 
fifth with 86.7 ; in 1900, as has been said, she was second 
with 88.00; and next year, it is whispered, she is 
going to try and set a fresh all-England record by break- 
ing. anley's 89.13, established in 1898. 

‘The Board of Education, not being concerned at all 
with the rivalries of the various boroughs, but only with 
general results, does not publish the lists of avera 
in the order of merit, but alphabetically, Barrow-in- 
Furness coming first and York last ; so that it is doubt- 
ful if many, even among the towns themselves, know 
how they stand with reference to others. Below, there- 
fore, is a list (extracted from the latest official return 
of the twelve towns that have most reason to be prow 
of their boys and girls ; that is to say, that top the list. 
Here they are : 

1 Leicester . . . . . 
2 West Bromwich ..... 
3 Norwich ..... 
4 Ipswich 

8 Oxford . 
6 Coventry 


7 Leeds 
8 Dudley ............ 
ee 
ingston-upon-. 
Haul 3 


12 Halifex q . 85:8 


The above twelve towns, and two or three others not 
included in this year's list, almost invariably do well, 
their names appearing year after year in the “ first 
twelve,” with well-nigh unfailing regularity. 

Towns like Stockport with 78.6, Bury with 78.8, and 
Blackburn with only 77.4—this latter last year's worst 
so far as English boroughs are concerned—always do 


y. 

The general percentage for all English boroughs, it 
may be mentioned, is 83.1, as against 82.7 for 1900, and 
83.3 for 1899. London’s average works out at 82 pre- 
cisely, or slightly below the corrected general average ; 
but then London, it must be remembered, has an aver- 
age of 754,605 children on its registers, whereas the 
combined sg ed grew of Liverpool, Birmingham, 
Manchester, Leeds, Sheffield, and Bristol, which are the 
six next biggest, is only 514,428, and experience 
shown that the larger the numbers dealt with the 
more difficult it is to secure a high average attendance. 

For this reason Leeds, with a school 5 of 
76,466, has good reason to be proud, although only 
seventh in actual order of merit; while the achiev- 
ment of Birmingham in 1899, in getting third place, is 
even more praiseworthy. 

Turning from the boroughs to the counties one notices 
immediately that Westmoreland has at last succeeded 
in beating its old-time rival Bedford, heading the list 
with the really magnificent average of 89.3. This is 
all the more creditable to the former county, in that it 
is a wild and mountainous one, where the ifficulty of 
getting the country children to attend regularly, 
especially in winter time, must be extreme; whereas 
Bedford, of course, is exactly the reverse, being level 
throughout and intersected with excellent roads. 

Perhaps it is on this account that it has so long 
held premier place unchallenged, it having been top in 
1898 with 85.61, in 1899 with 87.3, and in 1900 with 87.2. 
In the first-named year, as weil as for some years pre- 
viously, its now successful rival Westmoreland did not 
appear at all in the top twelve counties ; but in 1899 it 
jumped suddenly to sixth place with 84.8, in 1900 it was 
second with 85.9, and this year, as has been said, it is 
first, the order of merit for the six premier English 
counties being as follows : 


28888223425 
6866865 


Westmoreland . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . v 89˙3 
Bedford ........ . 87 8 
Worcester * B64 
orks. 85 ˙4 
Staffordshire 85°2 
Rutland . 85°2 


The worst English counties, it may be mentioned, are 
Cornwall, Lancashire, and Surrey, with an average 
attendance in each case of only a small fraction over 
But the worst English counties are 
far ahead of the best of the Welsh, whose averages range 
from 79 for Montgomeryshire (the 1 down to 74.4 

elsh county aver- 
age is 77.4 as against England's 82.6, a truly lamentable 


The September LADY'S MAGAZINE contains Onoto Watanna’s story Three Loves.” 


WHERE CHEMISTRY PAYS BEST. 


ä — Bed He 


Commercially, the answer would be the discovery that 
dyes of every imaginable colour, drugs, antiseptics, and 
even flavouring essences, formerly derived only from the 
vegetable kingdom, can now be prepared Semically 
from coal tar. Even madder, once entirely provided by 
the madder plant, is now almost entirely derived from 


this marvellous mixture. 

But even this is ecli by what is known as the 
cyanide process in gold-mining. The effect of this 
process is to extract gold from waste mine-products 
which were formerly worthless. Thanks to this p 

A POLAR PROBLEM. mines which had been closed down have been reopen 
and gre paying well. Thousands of tons of “ tailings,” 
wi were absolutely worth! have been made to 

yield their last grain of gold. short, it has been 
calculated that within the twelve years no less than 
fifty millions worth of gold, which would otherwise have 
been wasted, has been recovered by this simple and 
yet wonderful process. 


OUR RICHEST DRAMATIST. 


Which Playwrigtt's Werks have been Mest Successia!? (6210.) 
„ 2 5 man 1 . 50 mare trom ‘writ- 
1 n 0 ing for e as Mr. W. 8. Gilbert, 
in the terrible solitudes fame. It is a remarkable fact, without — in 
the annals of the stage, that the name of Mr. Gilbert 
appanred on the London play-bills for nearly a quarter 

a century without a single b: 

His income during the period of the famous triumvi- 
rete at ne ary r n that theatre 

There are several such laws still on the British alone, and that was but a fraction of his earnings, as his 
Statute Book, but the following are the three most plays, proved, exceed Us Pot Coloaics.” Hi, fp 
— = mgr ie ba gn 8 er bh! lion and Galatea is reckoned one of the most valuabie 
passed a law, st! repealed, which made it à penal literary properties in the world, and is estimated to 
i pan eee . to solicit or have produced its author over £40,000. When Mary 
1 1 E eae ge 5 . ‘Anderson was acting in this piece at the Lyceum, four 

: „ 8 illegal to of Mr. Gilbert's plays were running simultaneously in. 


take the pledge of total abstinence of one's own free Ne 3 Y 
will, anyone persuading a person to do so is liable to pen mi . him in £120 every night 


prosecution. 
| _ WHERE NORMAN RULE SURVIVES. 


In 1002 an Act of Parliament made the game of 
football “An unlawful exercise.” This Act has never 

Which ts the Oldest Over-sea Appasage of the British Crown P 
The Channel Islands, * became a portion of the 


Half-a-crown Is for Question used, 
ord puineas a column for Replies. = 


REPLIES. 


It is mainly a question of food. As regards the North 
Pole, explorers who have reached within 300 

of it have found both animal and vegetable life, and 
there is no reason to consider that the conditions are 
essentially different at the Pole itself, especially if 


uite different conditions. Saving the penguins ro 
the coasts i 27 


whatever has been 
of Antarctica. 


| SOME ILLEGAL THINGS WE D9. | 
Is there a Law te Serco thet hes 20 Ruling Power over the 


man or officer of the law could stop a football match 
if he pleased on the ground that it is an illegal 
pastime, provided the game was pores in Scotland. 
Another unrepealed Act, about old, makes 
it a penal offence to frequent any “ , theatre or 
any place of public place of entertainment” after ten 
o'clock at night. 


OUR OLDEST IRON HORSE. 


Which ts the O'dest Werkiag Locometive (a the World? (.) 
In the strict sense of the question the oldest is a 
shunting engine lately working at Barrow. Officially 
it is called o. 3, but its better known name is “ Old 
Coppernob.” This name is derived from the old copper 
dome or steam-box which it has carried since the year 
1848. It was built at Liverpool and shipped to Barrow 
as there was no railway communication in those 8 
between the two places. This ve has only recently 
been placed in fonourable retirement, although it is 
still fit for work. 
The oldest steam 
known “ Puffing Billy,” which was 


been repealed, and it is a literal fact that any police- 
have remained so ever 


judges have seats in the legislative assemblies—all of 


it 
became practically an i ion in 1497, 
though it was ay an Te names ull 1868. 


prisoner at Utrecht * his 
studying spiders, and thi enabled him to discover that 
they were 5 sensitive to changes of climate. Soon 


by an en 
na red Hedley two years before the Battle of Waterloo. he could tell accurately the advent of thaw or frost 
Tt was really a sort of light * working on a tram some days before that . The Dutch having cut 
le-on-T: It the dykes, of course, trusted to the water to keep the 


line at Wylam 1 near Newcast 
was purchased by the ent in 1872, . 
Sue as a relic of 8 ie ine still in fom his ers that a frost was coming. By the pro- 
7 i railway engine 3 
rr wall,” — tat Crewe in = be “th 


trains between Manchester 


and Li I, and it been calculated that it has burg. The next day, January 16th, a severe frost 
. Ute a distance of 1,900,000 vet in, and the end of the week the French troops 
3 un ,900,000 set in, and Dy ige, end for the time Holland was lost. 
— . 2 *guatam, lately returned from the front thins 
A. What would be the probable immediate effect upon other — proof armour 5 been 
l ee lk Seren bad the solved. T ee declares for is Army bisouit. 
et rligions, opinions of European country den I sug received bill for getting me olf with a 
‘ore buttons first used ? fine in that case 

28. What ie the origin of tho name “cricket” as applied to the “ wrong with 5 
A Wo is probably e. eee = No, bat: ve changed my mind. I'd rather go to 
de Haro lege weeks stways boon the length of the year ? om 5 1 

24 When and how eee Tuxopors: Do woman 

220. In which countey is it easiest to infringe the law ? a big bat at ¢ thectre beacuse she does not want the 

—— 1 
an = / ante “Oh, she’s not — about that. But 
rn them to ses 
S ee 
4 Bianxn a nerve.“ 

S “Why sof” 
r ug srimed — “I threatened to eve him for thove ten pounds he 
Sa tg det int ath Boney, Tek ening in ee owes me. 

Ae ee 2 rer sre bored mist po von =A be asked me to sue him for twenty and 

‘ me to sue hi en 

eee eee the other ten.” ee 


THE LAW'S DELAY. 
Kaowa Law-Sett ia this or eny Other 


holds the record for the law's delays. 
In 1210 an action with regard to seignorial rights wax 
— the Comte de Nevers ainst the town 1 

A verdict was given in 1848, 688 years later. 
The next lawsuit on is also French. In 
1254, the town of Campan made a claim against a 
neighbouring town It took years 


to arrive at a v 
Our own longest lawsuits will not compare with these. 
was that between the heir of 


Which ts @e 
Coastry 
France, so far, 


reign of ard IV., lasted 120 years. Many times 
the value of the land was im costs, and in the 
end a compromise was arrived at. 
COUNCILS AFLOAT. 
Is the Recent Cabinet Meld ca the Ks lacht the 
caly lastance of its P 0 


The nearest approach to it 
on the occasion of the visit 
of Elizabeth with her councillors and the chief members 


rou the world. (mn 
, State, raised by Drake's 
magnificent achievement, were discussed and, although 
certain councillors warned. Her Majesty that such a 
ing would, give grave offence to Spain, Elizabcth 
r own, advice and knighted the great uavi- 
gator on his o quarter-dec 
| ‘THE.OLDEST HOLIDAYS. | 
Whée were Bank lastituted, and which was te First to 
be Observed? '(6214.) 

Bank Holidays are a comparatively modern institu. 
tion. They were establish Bir John Lubbock’s 
Bank Holiday Act, in 1871; and the first wis 
held on August 7th, 1871. Long before that there hel 
been holidays, not indeed statutory, but practicall, 
having the force of law. At Christmas and at Easter 
corresponding to ours of those dates, numerous saints’ 
days were held as national holidays and these are stil! 
a trouble to large employers of labour in Romi 
Catholic countries. The Bank holidays as fixed by the 
above mentioned Act are, for fand ani Irelen:. 
Easter Monday, Whit Monday, the first Monday i 
August, and December 26th ; for Scotland, New Years 
Day, Good Friday, the first Mondays of May an. 
August, and Christmas Day. Four of these date back 


Whe ts the Samsatiest Biectrician ia the Werld (d 
_ About three ago a firm of electric light enginecrs 
in London employed a fox terrier named Strip to carry 
wires gh narrow tubes which connected the 
d os at the central station with the private houses. 
was only three and a half years a and por- 
formed the duty with the greatest skill and quickness, 
never failing to find her way through the most intricate 
passages. : 
THE BIGGEST ANCHOR. 
What 10 the Weight of the Heaviest Anchor ever Made? (6216.) 
The largest and heaviest anchor that has ever been 
made has recently been turned out in the Navy Yard 
forging shop at Charleston, United States. It weizks 
26,5001b., and the cost of the material and construction 
is nearly £2,000. This anchor is to form part of the 
new 


ui for on eships that are to 
be added to the U.S. Navy. t has been the 


success of the that American Govern- 
ment has 3 * of equal size and weit 
to de furnished, two for each of 
battleships which are to be built. 


ref 


Founded 1871. 


The OCEAN ccident and 
Guarantee Corporation, Ltd. 


(Empowered by Special Act of Parliament.) 
22 . E 25,120,288 


Ponds, sect Dec., se e Unealiog e Tie. 3 
The “Advances ” is on al lines. It 
not only provides against vasa . 
rr gend fer 
See, 2 
Fidelity Guarantees. Burgtary Insurance. 
‘The Bonds of thie Corporation Third Party indomnities 
are all Mertgage insurance. 


a Free Pattern of a Blouse ts given: away with the September LADY'S MAGAZINE. 


Weux uunine 
1902. 


“Poor old Jameson!” cried 

ing that the impulsive 
had started on his men 
for twenty years, 


1 8 called a : 
inburgh, =, a mai 
1 — Pillar.“ youth 
vellous piece of workmanship 
runs, immortality conjointly 
an act of flagrant, though, u 

pardonable dis 


been alread, 


Weux nun 
Szpr. 18, 1002. 


“Poor old Jameson!” cried the late Cecil Rhodes, 
on ing that the impulsive and hot-headed doctor 
had started on his memorable raid. We have 
been friends for twenty years, and now he’s gone and 
upset my 2 ¥ 


apposite and true. Dr. Jameson 
ore mainly aid, by an act of t disobedience 


rarely to be recorded of a Chief Adminis- 
trator and an officer, upset, for the time being, at all 
1 1 the day that he 
i more. - the 

— * frontier with his troop and his 
he hewed for himself a niche in emple o 
Fame But for the raid, he would have lived and 
i Official in the service of the 
v. His very name, even, would have 
Chatined utterly unknown to the bulk of his fellow- 
countrymen. now, no historian can ever write 
the story of South Africa without recording therein th 
part played by Leander Starr Jameson. 3 
Every tourist who visits the beautiful collegiate 
church, commonly called a chapel, of Roslin, near 
Edinburgh, is ee matter of course, the famous 
“Prentice Pillar.” youth who wrought this mar- 
vellous piece of workmanship achievdd, 20 the story 
runs, immortality conjointly with his, own death, by 


an act of flagrant, though, under the circumstances, 


lready hewn in the rough, previous to his setting 
paige a he lott it in charge of his 


issval Gothic tracery standing out 
—— w et is beaut 1. He | 
ust finished and was standing back a little 


well nig unparalleled in 
the Indian’ Mutiny, in the 
fed the second relief of Luck- 
ing our lines was held by 


. ess-house 
the rebels. Beyond that lay the strong fort of Moti- 
ahal. , 


ld be occupied, 
It was necessary that the — — 8 . 
Foot, was selected by Sir 


* through an 
over the mess- house like @ whtrivind, leaving à little 
heap of dusky bodies behind him, and, under a terrific 
fire, scaled the south bastion of the Moti-Mahal and 
drove out the defenders. 
Sir Colin was outwardly furious, and gave the pre. 
sum officer a terrible — of an hour 


young 
4 But a few 
the following morning at Orderly | 7 17 


; and, for the rest 
befriended alter the same 


mutineers’ ö 
Not a few Victoria Crosses have been won by acts of 
more or less direct disobedience, but perhaps the oct 
striking 3 

0 in point be dd which gained him 
the decoration, too, was at the time unique in another 
direction, in that it was not performed in war time, nor 
in the presence of an enemy.- 
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On June 19th, 1866, on a railway siding at Danville 
Station, near Quebec, a car loaded with several tons 
of powder and ammunition caught fire. The risk 
seemed so terrible, and the certainty of a terrific and 
immediate explosion so startlingly apparent, that an 
order was issued forbidding anyone to approach within 


a thousand 12 the conflagration, and a detach- 
le 


ment of the , then stationed in the Citadel, 
was told off to see that the order was obeyed. 

O’Hea was one of the detacliment, and, despite the 
remonstrances of his sergeant, and the warning cries of 
his horror-stricken comrades, who naturally imagined 
that he was rushing straight to a swift and inevitable 
death, he suddenly bolted out of the ranks and across 

intervening space. Arrived at the blazing car, he 

in the locked door with a coupling pin; and 
eventually, with buckets of water procured from a 
near-by ditch, he succeeded in 
extinguishing the flames. 

Perhaps, however, the most striking instance of dis- 
obedience bringing to the disobedient one a world-wide 
and deathless 3 is afforded by the case of Living - 
stone. We, of this generation, sre so used to regardin 
the discoverer of the Zambesi as an explorer pure an 
simple, that it is apt to be overloo at times that 
his premier object in journeying into the interior of 
Africa was a religious one. . 

Livingstone was sent out originally by the London 
Missionary Society to preach the gospel to the heathen, 
and had he been built as other men he would doubtless 
have settled down in Mabotea—which was the territory 
assigned to him—made himself as comfortable as he 
could under thg circumstances, and contented himeelf 
thereafter with transmitting home to his employers the 
usual annual tale of more or less doubtful “ conver- 
sions.” . 

But he was not built as were other men. He thought 
and acted for himself. And he had not been twelve 
months in the country before he came to the conclusion 
that his proper sphere of work was pioneering, opening 
up and starting new ground, rather than preaching. So 
he plunged boldly north into the unknown. 

e London Missionary Society, as perhaps was only 
to be e , expostulated ; and, on their missionary 
proving obdurate, recalled him. He disobeyed the 
summons, going on and on, penetrating into regions 
never before visited by white men, acquiring for Britain 
knowledge which she was soon to utilise in buildin 
up a new empire, and making for himself a name a 
fame that shall last as long as the world endures. 


Musteess: “I hope you did not have angry words 
with your last veges on leaving your — 1 just 
New Servant: bless you, no, . 
locked her in the bathroom, took all my things, and 
went away as quietly as ible. 


Passencer: “Whatever became of the Bulger 


While the children are enjoying 
you will have a quiet time to read this splendid 
number of 


THE LADY'S MAGAZINE. 
Beanery contains a Paper Pattern, which you must 


All for Sixpence. 


in the September 


165 


TRAINS FIGHT A DUEL. 


Some Very Sensational Shows. 

Ir is not very often that Americans, 1 though 
they are, really over-reach themselves, but when a Lake 
Erie steamboat company built what was to be the 
largest boat on the lake, their enterprise proved to have 
carried them beyond the top line alg wisdom. 

The Michigan, as the steamer was named, turned out 
to be too large for useful purposes, and as there were 
no possible means of transporting her to where she 
might have been serviceable, there appeared nothing 
for it but to break her up. This course did not, how- 
ever, appeal to her owners, and, as an alternative, they 
determined to sacrifice her to give one of the most 
sensational shows ever put before the public. They 
announced that, on a certain day, they would send 
the steamer Michigan over the Niagara Falls. 

On the day fixed some hundreds of thousands of 
people, who had made special journeys from all parts 
of erica, lined the banks of the turbulent waters. 
The Michigan was towed to within a quarter of a mile of 
the first rapids, and then cast off. For some time she 
floated on so steadily that it was almost impossible to 
realise she was not fully manned, and under perfect 
control. Slowly, with great dignity, the huge boat 
drifted down midstream, shipping big seas now and 
again, and trembling under them. 

As she passed from the first to the second rapirs, 
however, she commenced plunging and rocking 
violently, and in the second rapids this so groatl 
increased that most of her rigging went by the boxed, 
and the thrilled spectators marvelled that she did not 
heel over. 

1 5 9 got her 7 2 
ri rembling in every plank, groaning so that she 
could be heard above the roaring of the 3 broad - 
side against the current, to the third rapids, where the 
seething waters took her as if she had been a cockle- 
shell, shook her, threw her, dropped her, and beat 
her, until she collapsed and disappeared 

A number of animals were aboard her when she was 
cast off. Of these most were drowned in her, but a 
couple of small bears got away and swam ashore at 
the first rapids, while a pair of large geese made good 
their escape at the third rapids, and landed very 
exhausted, after a desperate fight with the waves. 

Herr Stombolt, a German circus proprietor, travelling 
in Austria recently, did a very clever thing in turning 
misfortune into advantage. Disaster overtook his 
splendid collection of beasts ; one of his finest elephants 
developed signs of insanity, and became very unruly 
and dangerous, and, at the same time, a magnificent 
br ge was attacked by an incurable disease, the puin 

which made her practically insane. It was a bad 
business indeed ; nothing could be done for either of the 
beasts, and for the safety of the staff and the public 
it was necessary to kill the two animals. 

But Herr Stombolt was reluctant to destroy the fine 
creatures without reaping any benefit by doing so, and 
he, therefore, hit upon a plan for obtaining a huge 
advertisement and some hard cash. He leased a small 
valley near where he was encamped, and announced that 
the tigress and the elephant would be put to mortal 
combat—a minhty duel—in a great arena. 

Admission to the valley, where the sensational show 
was to take place, was fixed at a few pence only, but so 
many hundreds of people flocked there on the day that 
the death of the animals proved a most profitable event 
instead of a dead loss of a considerable sum. 

The animals were turned into a high cage of immense 
size, and composed of stout tree-stems, and then the 
onlookers witnessed a spectacle such as they had never 
seen before. They their money’s worth of sensa- 
tion at least. The tigress attacked the elephant imme- 
diately the two beasts faced each other, but was beaten 
23 again and again, trampled on and gored repeat - 


and was car- 


ly. 

Fach time she “came up gamely,” and renewed 
her attack. After about a quarter of an hour's fierce 
tussle the elephant got her under his foot, and killed 
her with his tusks. A — of riflemen then took up a 
position just outside the cage, and, as the elephant 
madly charged towards them, they fired a volley into 
him, and he was no more. . 

A duel between two express trains was another sen- 
sational show given in America some time back. From 
a spectacular point of view the show was a vast success, 
but we are not prepared to say what the profit was. 

The affair, having been duly planned and extensively 
advertised, took place on a straight piece of line near 
Waco, in Texas, and on the Texas, Missouri, and Kansas 
Railway. The trains, each comprising a powerful engine 
and six carriages—not compartments, merely, but car- 
riages, making fairly long trains, were some 
fifteen miles apart. Full steam was put on by the 
drivers, who jumped off directly the trains moved 
along. 

Gaining speed at every yard the covered, the trains 
tore along at over sixty miles an hour, and when they 
met the impact was simply terrific. ‘The trains were 
smashed to atoms, and badly damaged. Very 
unfortunately two were killed, and one or 
two others injured, by the boiler of one of the engines 
exploding almost immediately after the collision. 
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MADGE 
MORRIS 
FOILS A 
MODERN WITCH. 


I t h 

Was at a witches’ sup- 
per! The hour midnight, 
the spot a lovely house in 
a fashionable quarter of 
London. In a room bril- 
liantly lit and full of 
flowers, we sat at a table 
loaded with every deli- 
of the season, and shining 
plate and glass. And at 
the table were the witches— 
palmists, fortune-tellers, crystal- 
azers, mediums, astrologers, and electro- 


gi sat next to a young German, 
fair as M te. delicate, high-bred woman lis- 
tened eagerly to the conversation of an old crone of 
repulsive aspect. „ 

Thad come through the influence of a friendly witch, 
to learn all I could as to the methods of the sisterhood, 
who, in divers and dextrous ways, prey upon the public. 

The members of the Guild meet one a month. For 
whet A end 1 rer Lee pan 7 N 

5 — woman en the room, an 
head of the table., , 

t, wi my neighbour, a stout 
lady of great conversational activity. Shortly afterwards 
business co! N 4 

“ At our last meeting,” said the president, “ informa- 
tion was desired concerning the following.” She men- 
tioned a number of well-known names, the list includ- 
ing women of the very highest social importance, 

would-be clients of the witches. 

= president bent down and made an entry in her 


book. 

“Who is she?” I whispered to my neighbour. 

That lady reached up to my ear murmuring a very 
well-known name indeed—a name one sees in every 
daily peper out the London season. 

“he’s head chief of us,” continued my infor- 
mant. She sets the fashion in Society, and where she 
leads the others follow. They flock like geese to any 
palmist, fortune-teller, or diviner that she mentions.” 

“But, why should do such a thing?” I gasped. 

“Money, my.dear. We all want it, she more than 
any, Tm thinking. nang ett with the best people 
she naturally knows family history, their love 


president gets a large percen' on our takings.” 
t better than biackmail,“ I exclaimed. 
1 did not heed me. The president was 


client on the 


invalided from Cape. 
times, and letters constantly. The earl is 
1. pemhanged Tou i see Lady Hilda te mor. 


“What of Mrs, Van Coutts? She has already called 
on Miss Steyne, I believe? I don’t know the woman ; 
2 he’ 1 ealthy, 8 0 d 
“She's w *in a voice, and very 
„„ in spiritualism, and is most 
anxious to hear from or about her daughter 
who died last year” 
“Sounds promising,” said the president. 
thing known of the da ” * 
r-haired girl,“ was the answer, 
and very amiable. She was of a highly nervous 
and was particularly sensitive to the 
ricer ot certain flowers. Hyacinths and lilies made her 
“Very good, indeed. With care, Mrs. Van Coutts 
should ‘prove a fortune. Let the lady hear from her 
Der next Monday, Miss Steyne.” The president 
— ed at a tragile-looking medium. “She must pay 
a U 


People often en to me of the wonderful 
things they had been told concerning their past and 
future. Now I understood it all! 

There were more names on the list, 
„ The victims had been 
sentenced, a black mark placed against each name. 


The president lit a cigarette, and poured out some 
ts’ reports. 


“Is any- 


a-dozen. 
respectable, middle-aged woman. 
Lady 2 housekeeper,” murmured my 
ve f 
T gatheved from whet followed that the society had 


> Mrs, Elsner writes on Autumn Fashions in the 
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an agent in most fashionable households; their duty 
was to collect the tittle-tattle, tit-bits of scandal, spicy 
gossip retailed in the servants’ hall concerning their 
employers. 

Lady Montague,” said the respectable housekeeper, 
“was throwing money out of the window. Her extra- 
vagance was awful, the young ladies were no better. 
One of them was going on the st She had deter- 
mined to run away from home with a travelling com- 
pany.” 

A companion followed, who, stated that her employer, 
far from being the widow of an American senator, was 
the relict of a pork butcher out West! 

The president was delighted with this item. 

None of the agents were “named.” Doubtless, I had 
been taken for one of them and so escaped suspicion. 

The last agent was a pert lady's maid. Her mistress 
was Mrs. Bradley-Hughes, a young and wealthy widow. 
Mrs. Hughes was anxious for news of her only son who 
had sailed from Africa some manths ago, and the 
maid had persuaded her to 

consult a crystal gazer. 

There was a secret in connection with the son which 
the maid had discovered. Mrs. og rg had not always 
been wealthy. At one time she known poverty 
and hardship. During a bad illness of his mother's 
the boy had embezzled a small sum of money to et 
her necessities. He had been discovered, but his 
employers had forgiven him, and sent him out to the 
Colonies to retrieve his mistake. He had done very 
well, and was coming back to England a successful man. 

A cablegram came from him to-day,” continued the 
maid, “to say he'd been laid up with fever. He hoped 
to be with his mother to-morrow. I opened the wire and 
kept it back from her. She'll come with me to consult 
the crystal ES to-morrow. I must get her there 
early. By time she sees her son, the cat will have 
been let out of the bag. She'll have to pay a Lape 
sum to keep its mouth shut,” and the girl laugh 
maliciously. . 

“Who will Mrs. Hughes consult?” I whispered 
eagerly to the stout lady dn my right. 

“Clairelle, in Duke Street,” was the answer. 

I nodded my thanks, and, taking advantage of the 
confusion attendant on the breaking up of the meeting, 
slipped away unchallenged. 

I was full of a daring project. Somehow or other I 
was determined to prevent Mrs. Bradley-Hughes see- 
ing Clairelle. 5 „ 

arrived at Duke Street early the following morning. 
Clairelle's rooms were not very full, she mostly saw 
her clients by appointment, a few each morning. Among 
the clients waiting was a tall, fair girl, with her mar- 
ried sister. They were in high spirits and regarded the 
coming interview as a joke. 

I caught a glimpse of the girl’s face as she passed 
out of Clairelle’s room. It was white and scared. I 
turned impulsively to the lady next to me. “Who is 
that very 7 0 irl?” I asked. 

“Lady Hilda Threestars,” was the answer. I spran 
to my feet. If only I had known, if only I had warn 
her! 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Bradley-Hughes had not arrived, 
I was getting anxious; it would soon be my turn to 
consult the crystal gazer. 

At last, just as I had given up all hope, the lady 
entered, a pretty woman with soft pleading eyes, youn:- 
lookin; perfectly dressed. The pert maid was with 

‘The room was empty save for we three, Mrs. 
Hughes, the maid, and myself. With an exclamation, 
I started to my feet. Mrs. Hughes 

glanced towards me. 


“TI have just remembered that I should have sent off 
an important wire!” I exclaimed. “It is too tire- 
some! I can’t bear to miss my appointment with 
meres but the tel me Maga be sent!” 
es seem uite sorry. : 
“My maid might take it” she said pleasantly, “if 
that would help you at all?” 

“Thanks ever so much,” I answered gratefully. 

I scribbled a message, and handed paper and money 
to the girl. She s ly d . 

Mrs. Hughes and I were 5 a 1 ciate 

I did not waste time in explanations. I wen g 
to the point. I sei ber band, and literally forced 


the room. 
“You shall know everything presently,” I assured 
her. “Meantime, come away from this house. If you 
stay you will do harm to your son.” 

The r lady offered no resistance after that, but 
follo me meekly. As we reached the foot of the 
staircase door of the room above was opened. A 
head looked out, it was Clairelle, and—yes, my stout 
friend of the night before! At the end of Duke®Street 
Mrs. Hughes stopped, gave a sudden cry, and the next 
minute was hugging a tall, bronzed individual, who 


hu r 2 
ad saved her just in time. It was her son! 
—— — 

Tun LawpscaPs PAINTER : “Don’t you know, Tm 

mite a 5 
* The Painter {carcastically) : “Well, well! 
‘Who'd have thought it ? 

The Painter: Fact, I assure yon. I 

ere. 


always smoke when I’m painting a hazy atmosp 


muscularity than on intellectua 
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and stand with the legs firmly planted an 
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100 £2 17’s 
GIVEN AWAY 
THIS WEEK. 


A splendid chance to get a 
Gramophone in exc*ange for 


a ha penny post-card! 


In this competition we offer 100 Gramophones 
out of the 1,500 which we are going to give to 


readers. 

The Gramophone is one of the most delightful 
companions for the bag winter evenings. None 
of your friends can talk like a t machine 
can, and give you the same amount of fun as it 
produces. It is the very essence of and 
oe ee „ and it never tires you. 

t it says, or what it sings, is always interest- 
ing. Once re have heard it you want always to 
hear it, and it is ever ready and willing to 
oblige. Each instrument is fitted with a Concert 
— Box, which greatly increases the volume of 


soun: 
So you see that altogether a Gramophone is a 
valuable acquisition to your home. 
How You May Get a 
Gramophone. ' 

First of all take a post-card und write on it 
your name and address. 

After this put down the best sentence you can 
construct, the letters of which begin 
respectively with the letters 

. G- R-. A- M. O. - H- O. N. Z. 
You can get your friends to lend you any ,asist- 
ance which may be of value to you, and yw will 
find that in many cases their suggestions are quite 
usefal. 

Your sentence may deal with any subject you 
like, and may be either serious or humorous. 
When you have made your sentence, send your 
ee addressed to Gramophone Department, 

earson’s Weekly Buildings, Henrietta Street, 
London, W.C., to arrive not later than Tuesday, 
September 30th. 

Ong HUNDRED GramopHonss will be given 
to the hundred competitors whose attempts are 
considered by the Editor to be the best of those 
sent in. only 99 competitors besides yourself 
enter for this competition, then you and all your 
fellow competitors will secure a Gramophone each, 
no matter what your attempt may be! 

The following is a list of the two of 
which are being sent out with each ramophone: 
Laughing Song by Henry Lyttcn. 

Washington Post March. Xylophone Solo. 
Played by the Musical A volos. 


Parisienne. 
Played by Garde Republica ine Band of Paris. 
„The Death of Nelson.” . + + © Song. 
Nursery Rhymes, O be Careful.” . + Song. 
“ Down Upon the Swannee River.” Parody. Song. 
“ Looking for a Coon Like Me.“ «+ Song. 
Willie we have Missed You”. . «+ Song. 


V Darling Nellie Gray.” 
Sung by the Haydn Quartctte. 


| 
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CHARACTER IN WALKING. 


Sreps that are quick are indicative of energy and 


agitation. 


Tiptoe walking symbolises surprise, curiosity, discre- 


tion, or mystery. 


Turned-in toes are often found with pre-occupied, 


absent-minded persons. 


The miser's walk is represented as stooping, noiseless, 


with short, nervous, anxious steps. 


Slow steps, whether long or short, suggest a gentle 


or reflective state of mind, as the case may be. 


The proud step is slow and measured ; the toes are 


conspicuously turned out ; the 4 straightened. 
idden under a feigned 

smile the step will be slinking and noiseless. 
The direction of the steps wavering and following 
every changing impulse of the mind inevitably betrays 
uncertainty, hesitation, and indecision. 
ent rely more on 

wer, rest the feet 


Where a revengeful purpose is 


Obstinate ple, who in ar 
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“ My dear Grace, he re at last. 
Would bow tenons T have bee — 
ou now ve searching f. 5 
I wish it could have been Ne ok 


. ; but I feel Confident that you and 
your child are about to obtain your rights. When we mect, 
you need have no fear that there will be any allusions to tho 


He His voice had sounded a little less steady. 
= 's big eyes were open wide. 1 1 5 8 

there was anythi: forgive, was lorgiven.” 

i — t0 i — ard 


was silent — 8 Rw soma, n N 


you to look upon mo as an old, sincere friend, who 
will go far and do much for your sake. I mean to stick at 
nothing in my efforts to obtain for you your rights. You will 
have ordeals to face ; but will do 80 bravely for tho sake 
of your boy. = oer a decree my icy a 

atone for the suffering you must have been through. 


ite the 
“Stop!” said Halward sharply, “ scratch those last words 


out!” * 
„ havon’t written thom yet! 
himself up There must be 
no allusions to past; but it was a lettor to write 


sentimentalism. 
W but thore must be none of 

A tremendous source of consolation and strength to you ” 
—he was dictating again ; the strong, obstinate will had silonced 
the voice of his heart you—you——” 

Scarfield did not put pen to Peper, but waited. Sonsiti vo, 
keon-witted, he had situation, He thought 
of the other letter he had written, Halward dictating. 
In that, as in this, he had noted signs of mental wrest- 


n 8 
you lea vo for Rushford. You mustnt travel down 
ee alone. You can trust Joe absolutely. I have no truer 


“You— mustn’t „ Grace. Something tells mo 
— troubles 


that the worst of your are over now.” 

goin be paused thon 

“ Your faithful friend, Jack Hatwanrp.” 
addressed, 


„ Scarficld approached the 
Good. Mr. Halward,” he whispered ; “I hope that 
you will be better in the morning. I shall be coming 


Don't forget to bring all thoso 
You will have to tell your story to 


Eu 


tho red-haired 


he 
woman from the church on their ing-day, * Murder will 


out’ was carved on the Malyon vault !”—ho ve a weird, 
uncanny little la: h— twas I that carved it t for they 
murdered my Nell and her child! Good-night, Mr. Halward 


3 
o shambled away silently towards the door ; then turned 
a 
ware = os whispered; murder will 
” 
His wizened face strangely distorted, he crept from the 


When Farmer Beech entered the room, Halward was lying 


8 regular hotel of your Place. 


ear: 


dreary, sile: t watches of the night 
whispered in his 
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CHAPTER LVIII. 
Nemesis. 

“Go to ‘er, Liza! Sbo's cryin’ fit tor break er ‘cart. 
5 to vor, cheer ‘er, comfort or, do somethin’ fur the Lord's 
sake!” 

Chickweed Joe dashed his 21 cuff across his moist eyes. 
shuftied his foot, then flicked his rs. When, after leaving 
the hosyital with tho Tuckors anc Grace, he reached their 
lodgings, he had informed the Tuckers that the news he 
brought for Mrs. Marsh was of a private and confidential 
nature. Tho Tuckers had left thom alone. In a dingy 
little sitting: room, Chickweed Joe, for all his bad grammar 
and quaint expressions, with a wonderful delicacy had carried 
out Halward's instructions. 

The veil had been lifted. Grace know nearly all now. 
She had listened dazedly, in a kind of stupor, not fully com- 
prehending at first. Only when it was ended—the story 
of her husband's death, of his real identity, of the 1 eee 
devotion and heroism of the man whom she had jilted— 
blinding, remorseful tears, yet bringing relief. had_ flowed. 
And Chickweed Joe had sought out Line belicving hor better 
ablo to comfort Graco than himself, and Liza, having first 
fiercely demanded of Joo what ho had been saying of to make 
1 1 had, without waiting for answer, hurried away 

r. 
“My missus,” said Liza’s husband, is a wonderful com- 
forter. Joe, there's a wonderful lot o mystery about. Let’s 
*ope it’s all for the best.” 

Mus, Fred, yus! It is fur the best; but I never want 
another sich a job as I've ad ter-night, never ! Take care 
of em ter night. You'll know everythin’ soon enough. 
I shall be round fust thing tor-morrer mornin’. I'm fair 
upset, I am. I’m 57 — out, 1 am. I've got somethin’ 
ter see to ter-night. 1 knows they’re safe with you, but watch 
om carofully, Mrs. Marsh and the little un. Till ter-morrer, 
Fred. I’m off! 

And with a shuffling of his ſoet that was hysterical, he 
hurried out of the room, his destination Bart Boote’s shop. 

Bartholomew Boote was sitting alone in the back room, 
porting at a dyed side whisker, and digging his teeth into 

is shrivelled lips. Brother Reuben had come, and ha: 
e Reuben, restless, and with a baffled. cornered 

k on his mean face. Sir Royle was dead. Halward wa: 
lying injured at Rushford ; but he was on tho track, the 
right track. If ho had not done so already, he was certair 
to discover the whereabouts of Grace and her child. 

“Thoso abominablo Tuckors! hissed out Boote. The 
work!’s out of joint, and all awry. It's too late now. The 
chanco has gone by. There's only tho river and Blacker’s 
Wharf left us now!” 

His dream of ening his days in the country with his farm, 
and his horses, and his library, and a comfortable income, 
looked very like —— no more, unless chance 
favoured him for once. cheroot he smoked, the gin 
and water that he sipped, had no flavour for him that 1 2 t. 
If he possessed one virtue, it was the affection that he re 


his brother. 

“Poor oid Reuben!” he whispered, but he's better 
off than Iam. He Beret hee ween ee an 
will, he’s won her. I’ve been playing for hard cash, a position 
that would lift me up a bit out of the ruck, give me ac 
of finishing my days something like a gentloman, and, by 


Tee 11 like losing! 

viciously kicked the cat that sat dozing on the hearth- 
rug. Passion had been Roubon Grimwooi’s incentive to 
crimo ; vanity, an itch to shine and make a little buzz in tho 
world, the power to gratify his self-indulgence, had been 
Bart Booto’s. And now Boote realised that the very founda- 
tions on which their plans had boen built were crumbling 
bencath them. He, too, had sown; the hour to reap was 


- When ntly he unlocked his safe, and took from it 
the ri hed from a dead man’s fingor and the cigar-case 
containing of Geoffroy Marsh’s marria: to Grace 


him. 
Drawing back the curtain and opening the shutters, he 
t. Outside, a murky fog rolling 


a or a blank to-night ?” 9 
The clocks of London had ccased 8 tho hour 
of midnight, whe muffled up, his cap drawn down 


t the shop by the back entrance, and 
made his way along the alley. Prizo or blank, which ? 

on the river!“ he muttered ; but he 
was a 


age watorman. 
In the shadow cast by the buildings that formed part of 


Archer's Wharf, hard the where he had first met 
Archer Wart ered’ Joe kant ‘with his beck against 


the 12 

I was tor try and find out what Bart was up to, if I could 
manage it!’ he said to himself, “ It’s turnin’ out a nasty 
night ite scratched his head with the stem of his stumpy 

ipo— I ‘opes never agen to ‘ave sich another 
Feould tell that she loves im still, and she’s a . 
I could ‘ave swore that the Colonel loved or, till e sent that 
there telegram and thom thero messages ter Meg. I didn’t 
like to ‘im oa Poor old Chicky, but ’e never did 
stand a chance. 1 * os 

With a quick movement he covered over the bowl of his pipe 
with a hand. Someone was moving through the fog towards 
hi 


arter im!“ 


NY” 


Bartholomew Boote, standing up like Chickweed Joe, 
was propelling his boat gondolier fashion. He had taken 
his bearings from a light that hazed through the fog. There 
was a strong tide under him. 

What would it be when he reached Blacker’s Wharf—a 
prize or a blank ? 

He ceased sculling. The light behind had vanished. He 
was in a groy, baffling mist. The tide was ing him on. 
Ho backed water. His nerve had momentarily left him. 

“ Tye lost my bearings!” he whispered with an oath. 

Better to have stayed at home, Bart Boote ! = 

He was sculling fi again, his eyes straining to where 
he believed the near shore to be, hoping for a second light 
ary Wns to take his bearings again. 

“ a ! U 

2 1 boat had scraped against something ; then righted 
itself. 

A buoy!” 

He had seen the white line of foam. He wished to Heaven, 
for all tho desperate stato of affairs, he had stayed at home 


now. 

« Where in the name of Tophet am I?” 

Then a light shimmered out 1 the gloofh, va, 
hazy, indistinct! It must be the light for which he 
hoped. His course was to make for it. He hesitated, but 
the tide was still bearing him on. Tes, he had gone 80 far, 
he would go farther now, see it through! 

His beady eyes riveted on the hazy light, he was sculling 
forward again. 

Then it seemed to him that the light was very close to him. 

Good God!” he screamed 2 and backed water. 

He had realised his mistake. It was not a shore licht; 
but the ee a ship at anchor. 

But he ised too late. The vessel's bows had loomed 
zut abruptly above him, The tide was strong. The boat 
was swept broadside on to tho vessel’s bows. 

A crash and a splintering of timbers. 

‘And then Bartholomew Boote, scrambling vainly at 
tho — side, 8 —_ iced 1 away by — 
gurgling, noisy tide into the a gloom of water and fog 
that seomed ble d 

He * for life; but his heavy clothes weighed him 
down. re ™ Cea pane wih 
against a ; but ippery meta! 

oo hell And the tide was bearing him on again. 
n. 8 on, lifeless, with a grim, ghastly i 
Blacker’s Wharf! 


CHAPTER LIX. 
% Want to Do What's Best for Him.” 
Ir had come at last, his letter! 


Flash Meg’s eyes flashed as she med the enve 3 
s . es opening e Halward’s 2 


with wonder. He had heard from 
Chickweed Joo that she was better. As yet she knew nothing 
of ward's with the riverside ragamuffin. 
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A w stole across her 
“It was Jack,“ 
was Jack whom she 
Then, very mechanically, she repeated 


Jack, Jack! You won't let them take little Geoff from 
me, will you? What am I saying 8 I have no right to ask 


H 
Ht 
if 
I 
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searching for her then. She remembered now how Liza 
had once éaid that Mr. Halward’s queer ways of going on were 
pehebly due te the fact that he hed been croseed in love. 

Flash Meg did not doubt but that the Jack” of whom 
Grace had raved in her delirium was Jack Halward ! 

There still seemed to be a draught blowing from somewhere, 
for she shivered again. And then she read through the letter 
r As she read. her wonderful dark eyes with tears. 

‘as it quite the sort of letter that a man who really loved— 
loved—would have written? Yet there was no reproach in 
the t ht. She. was conscious, intuitively conscious, of 
some shi barrier between them. 

Yes, she felt quite. sure that he was Jack,” Grace's Jack. 
And he loved Grace once ! : 

Once! But was that love dead? Or did it still.livo? 
Was that the barrier of which she had felt conscious when she 
read the letter? 

Oh, God!“ she whispered suddenly. 

Had it l gratitude, that ed made him say “I 
love you:? Would those words ever have been spoken if 
she had not confessed her love for him, if she had not taken 
the stab meant for him. 

A crimson flush of shame scorched her white checks. Had 
he lied for her sake, from the splendid generosity of his heart * 

A cold, clear light, seomed sudden! . have dawned, a 
merciless light. d yet, and yet might bo wrong ! 
She knitted her hands together and | re gry God in her agony 
of heart that she might be wrong. if she were right sho 
loved him all the more because that he would sacrifice himself— 
ing such a one as her, and 
not loving her—because that he would sacrifice himself to 


ee for both. Supposing it was the man who didn't 
ing he was ever such a fine 


uife love the woman, su 
character, and did his best to hide the truth from her, 


yet tho woman, being a woman, would be sure to 
out, sooner or later, and then—well, you can’t order love 


“And 1.“ whispered Flash Meg, the scarlet flooding her 


Charity, pity, g no, none of these as substitutes. 

“ No,” she —o out — 1 no, * ” 1 

For a moment she was, ced, wilful, reckless 
Flash Meg. Then the e: E 4 


t. 
It was afternoon when the door of the ward 


expression it had worn hout 
the day, but, after he had inquired sympatheticall — 
feeli and’ genere state of health, it returned again. 


ba , old Tm tho bearer of all sorts o from 
=the missus, | Brownlow, as I’ve used to her, 
likewise Chickweed Joe. After we you last t, 80 
many things strange, likewise m: i „ as I ain't 


— sure whether it’s my 
air’s full o, mystery and 


5 
i 
8 


„Mrs. 
Brownlow, Chickweed Joe, as off to Rushford — all part 
o’ the mystery, mo bein’ left be to come and see you, and, 
eee See power, explain. And I’m blowed, Meg, 
if I sees qu ow. Pm goin’ to explain, the mystery bein 
well, bein’ so m i 
The truth is, we wants my missus ere. But, fust and 
loremost, Tm ‘so muddled in my poor sed I ain't 
certain of nothin’, but fust and foremost, accordin’ to Chick- 
weed Joo—who was at not bein’ able to see 
E e ˖ 


ed been a shockin’ brute to er. 
“Tell me more, Fred !” 
8 mind that murder at 


that a es eee 
“ e ” 

“ Mi this is vate and confidential! *° 
’ to Mr. Alward weed Joe, was er“ 
under the name of Marsh, and the little feller, what Liza and 
me had growed to look wpon jest ao if "e might ‘eve bee oe 
own, is Sir Geoffrey yon now! Sir, mark you. It’s 
in the mornin’s paper that Sir Malyon died rday. 
A dit bewilderin’, ain't it? Makes you wonder a don’t 

it, what it is you're standin’ eh?” 


- — y 


Hi 


Surr. 18, 1902, 


“ ‘re shiverin’. You must take caro that 
IOS, Zi catch uo este We wants to 200 you out and 


They tried to get to sce afore they went ; but, you sec, 
the Tangente i 7 bewilderin’, and there'll 
likely as not be lawsuits, and things ‘ave to be talked over. 


“ Right, marm ! said Lia s husband, ri apologetically 
to be beet: thon to Ng. Thi AH 2 5 
be ore to see you in a:y 


ing nod and wink. 

ree!” wi Flash Meg fiercely, 
„And she are e it was here 
wasn’t different, why wasn’t my life all 


A fierce wave of jealousy swept over her. She was a woman. 
no more! And for a while a great bitterness rankled in her 
heart. For a while N beset her- sorely. Grace lia · 
1 That was all a thing of the past. He was an 

nourable man. Of himself, he would not go back upon his 
word ! 


There was a hard, almost brazen look on her strained features 
that recalled the old Flash Meg, thief and . But it 
ntly, softening indescribably as t nobler, 
womanly side of her character gained the ascendency. 

A chilly draught again seemed to be blowing across her 
— She covered her face with her 


ds. 
“Lord!” she choked, * help us! I want to do what's 
best for him, and his i * . . 

(To be continued.) 


Caged ! 


A woman finds herself in a small, bare room with a blind 
man, who is determined to kill her with a knife. He locks 
. the — and 

starts gro 
cautiously Baad 
the rcom for his 


room is 


and listens. 

thinks he hears 
her hard breath- 
1 little to the 


FFF 
— t, 
— This time the knife buries iteelf {a 8 
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puni 


e lectures, the name of the guilty 


porty net being made . 
are a few of the offences noted in the books: 
~$ ing two plates of oysters, one resting on the 
other. . ing fruit without a finger-glass. Pouring 
out water across the table. Pouring out water from a 
-water-bottle on a table at which a customer was sitting, 
and taking the glass to a customer at another table. 
Placing a dusty plate on the table (this offence was 

ished by dismissal). Doing a little manicure work 
on his own fingers in the dining-room (same punishment 
as last). aiters talking together, thus causing 
customers to ring twice. Serving sauce with a dessert 
spoon instead of a sauce ladle. 

Most of these offences may be considered as minor 
erimes by others than hotel managers and hotel guests, 
but they are breaches of waiting etiquette and ace 

i to the patrons of the establishment ; 
must be corrected. They form 


i 


ta 


pitiable, beseeching manner. 


When the course is complete the 
on the street to i 


given to the beggar but is observed and 


ay 1 i — 

vo r is 

find it he has ey cone ik ke 
spotter. The money 


divided into three ; one 
8 the 1 second Tithe © 5 while 
its trouble 


— 
ion is soon acquired, and other 

ich the candidate is 

which is composed 


ARE ALL LOVE LETTERS LIES ¢ 


BY THE CANTANKEROUS CRANK. 
(Don’t believe anything he says.—Ed.) 


Love letters are, to put it candidly, lies. During my 
short (Ahem !—Ep.) career, I have never lost an oppor- 
tunity of inspecting a love letter. It is part of my ami- 
able character to inspire young lovers with confidence 
in me, and then to worm out of them the secrets of 
their hearts, and get them to show me what their sweet- 
hearts have written to them. Now, I have no hesita- 
tion whatever in saying that the only truthful thing 
in the average love letter is that part of it which refers 
to the weather or ordinary news. 

A young girl friend of mine (Poor girl!—Ep.) the 
other day showed me a letter from her lover, a yc ug 
City man, in Lloyd's. It was written on the r of 
his firm, and in it he told her that “his soul had been 
yearning for the sound of her voice, and that the thought 
of her sweet face came unto him as a light in a great 
darkness,” or something to that effect. 

Now, I know that young man. As he wrote that 
letter he was to my know] pe smoking a pipe. He had 
just been remarking to a friend that his soul was at 
that moment yearning for a whisky and soda, and that 
the thought of an iced drink was as a light in a great 
darkness. 

Now, ninety-nine out of a hundred men write love 
letters with no more sincerity than did this acquain- 
tance of mine. 


per, it is 

no more love than if written on a by a man 
who can only put his mark for his name. 

The whole point of the matter is this: A man is 


fond of a girl, and has perhaps spent a pleasant evening 
with her * a country — or somewhere of the kind. 
They have not talked very much, but have kissed a 
great deal. Then he goes back to his business. 

Now, what does that man og feel towards that 
girl, when he is at work in the City? Just that he 
would rather be with her in that country lane than in 
a hot office, and that kissing her was certainly a refresh- 
. after a hot day. 

ut what does he say he feels, when he commits him- 
self to paper f First of all he d in his heart. It 
yearns, and burns, and bounds leaps, does every- 
thing, in fact, but turn somersaults at the thought of 
her sweet presence. Now, any man who has read the 
poets can run on about his heart until he gets writer's 
cramp. But it is all, nevertheless, lies from beginning 
to end. That yearning he talks about in four folios is 
quite ibly nothing but indigestion, and the burning 
8 a touch of liver. 

When he has through the heart of the busi- 
his soul, and it all sorts 


much soul as a pound of steak. As for its ing eapable 
of yearning, or burning, the thing is laughable. Yet 


° moet when he starts writing a love letter, it suddenly lea 
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“= The bride 


only daughter of a weal by farmer, whose possible 
loss of five hundred acres 1 
the young lady as a prize to be competed for among his 


Rodway won the prize, one 

in the short space of three days, working with a self- 

acres of the wheat, 
and thereby easily out-distancing his dozen or more 
rivals. The girl, so far from objecting, declared hersetf 

n idy to marry the man, who had so gallantly 

proved his prowess in the harvest field. 

During the strawberry season & jilted Hoxton lover, 
a coster, actually applied to a magistrate for advice as 
to enforcing his claim to a lady he had won by his 

+ abilities in the strawberry-selling line. 

The father of the young woman, it appeared, had 
ved dy the number of his da hter’s 
suitors—she was an . f Fe ass— 
that he had dispate half-a-dozen of most 

inacious among them on six different “rounds” 
with a barrow-load of berries apiece, saying nothing to 


the aw o, on 
returning in the evening, had the least quantity of 
fruit 


Pe. 5 
Unfortunately, however, the lady proved unruly, 
i altogether to be bound by the parental 
bestowing her heart and hand on one of the—from a 
berry selling int of view—least op oma of the 
forward which, 
d to confess he could do 


g· 

Ten years the wife of a very eminent surgeon 
was the only daughter of a wealthy North-country 
manufacturer, since deceased. She had practically 

ing that makes life worth. living—riches, fine 
ol hosts of friends, and 2 parent who doted on 
her. But one day a fall in the hun ing field resulted 
in an r developed eventually into 
ol tabes—that strange, terrible, insidious ailment, 
which, by slowly paralysing the great nerve centres, 
consigns the 

lingering death-in-‘ife. 

Doctors galore were consulted, and amongst them was 
the then comparatively unknown beginner whose bride 
the patient was destined to become. The older hands 


gave her up. The 10 with the enthusiasm, 
1 Faas and love, for he had early conceived a violent 


h undeclared N for his beautiful patient, 
edly to the belief that a cure was poe ible. 

. 2 and she shall be yours,” promised the 
anxious father, whose eyes had not been shut to the 
true state of the young medico’s feel! ; and, thus 
„ he, as may ‘well be imagined, left no stone 

uni . Fi visits to the most eminent German 
professors, alternated with lengthy consultations, in 
which specialist after specialist from London, from 


some time afterwards 
had saved her from worse than death, led to the altar 

the bride he had so worthily won. „ 
There has just returned to Berlin a rich but eccentric 
who left his Fatherland are Fe and 


odd mon in order to to 5 
Sapam, in — i an — eyed lady, of whose 
he had become enamloured. 


ant found her without any irn . 
being a v e town, 0 's paren 
turning out 2 well-known and highly-respectable 


Als the Hair is Heir 


Ae “rp “* 
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of the fair-haired stranger who had been attracted by 
her charm from his home and people at the other 
side of the world. In the end, after waiting patiently 
for some three years, he was made happy, the only 
stipulation being that he should continue to reside in 
Jagan for the two years immediately following tho 

fn 


8. — . 
Almost as romantically uncommon was the wooin of 


back he read in a popular weekly that German women 
make the best wives, and, having been disappointed in 
an English girl wi had i 

company,” he forthwith set to work to obtain from an 


many German workmen, sailors, and others of that 7 


as he could scrape acquaintance with, the names 
addresses of any marriageable young women of their 
own nationality, of whom they knew. 

In the course of a little while he had got together 
quite a lengthy list ; so, procuring the services of a Ger- 
man clerk whom he knew and who thoroughly entered 
into the spirit of the enterprise, he dispatched about 
two bundret letters to as many different dameels, 
explaining who he was and his reason for addressin 
them thus unconventionally. He avoided the cities 
big towns, and scattered his missives amcng the villages 
in such a manner that the destination of no one letter 
was situated less than a hundred miles from that of 
any other. He thus practically cast his matrimonial net 
over the entire German Empire, although it must 
admitted that the meshes were 5 

somewhat wide ones. 

In a few days’ time the answers began to arrive. 
Many were of the jocular order, a few expressed an; 
at the writers impertinence, but a fair proportion 
22 the tentatively-expressed offer in the spirit in 
w it was made and requested further particulars. 
Evéntually, after considerable“ weeding,” the number 
of correspondents was to three, and one of 
these, after a personal interview, consented to wed the 
young man and accompany him to England. 

Isolated deeds of heroism done for the purpose of 
gaining a wife have been chronicled from time to time 
since almost the dawn of the world’s history. The latest 
instance, which comes from St. Vincent, occurred dur- 
ing the great eruption of the Soufriére volcano last 


May. 

A whirlwind of steam, boiling hot mud, and fire had 
descended upon the northern portion of the island, 
completely devastating it, and incidentally cutting 
all communication with the capital, Kingstown. Here 
resided a pretty Creole girl, dau; hter of the manager 
of one of the many rich sugar p antations which 
shrouded the base of the mountain prior to the catas- 

e. 

was in a state bordering on distraction, 
for not only her father, but her three brothers, were 
somewhere within the zone of falling lava and 

rod hot ashes. 

Into this zone none nis penetrate and live. Two 
or three heroic priests ha ventured, but had returned 
shockingly burnt. It seemed 
madness when a young clerk, whom she only knew 
casually, but who had long worship her secretly, 
offered to make the attempt to re ) i 

been in charge, 8 . 
on her part, would promise to marry him if he succeeded 
mi an ont got back safely. 8 ledy 
owever, after some persuasion, the young ta 
consented; and, whether it was that the Fates were 
kindly disposed to the gallant young lover, or that 

e full force of the eruption had by that time spent 
itself, certain it is that accomplished his ous 
wee „ and return ed to claim his reward. 
‘Needless to ssy_he got it. - 


to her, therefore, 


“I pon’t know whether sho sings or not.” 
„Tou would if you heard her.” 
— 


Newt: “I have been assigned to read 19 on 


„Ideal Woman at the next meeting of the clu’ 
you 


eaid Miss 2 
“ Oh, I wouldn't mind it at all,” replied the seaside 
“if the browning was only uniform, but I merely 
freckle, you know.” 
— — 

Lapr Visrron (at working 8 giving oom 
advice on manners) : And, you „ladies never speak 
to gentlemen without an intro at 

ize: We knows yer don’t, miss, an’ we offen pities 
yer. 

Mamma: “If you eat 


Tommy, you will see the 5 
Tommy ( a moment's ) Well, give me 
some more. I might as well my about the 


«Waar makes you look so sad and solemn ?, 
« A man told me this morning that I looked just like 


J. organ. i 

Bras) do allow that to trouble you?” 

1 * N N 
was changed cradles 

Pentel mim, J = 
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[WOW THE STATE SHELLS OUT.) 


A Usetul Article Every Boy should Read. 


Tax Army is divided, roughly spesking, into eich 
principal vicious: the Household ( Cavalry, Ceres; 
of the Line, Royal Artillery, Royal Engineers, Foot 
Guards, Infantry of the Line, Army Service and Or. 
nance Corps, and Army Medical Corps. . 

The first-named furnishes the best-paid privates 
their pay of 1s. 9d. a day easily overtopping that of their 
Saller: Tb. fall private of the Li this Ios 

ery. e fu Vv i i i ‘ 
day, The wor pall ath e Line, with his ls. a 
u a years’ service advances I. * 
to corporal’s ee with rates varying from 1s. Bd. in 
the Line to 2s. Sd. in the more highly favoured regi- 
ments. Thence he climbs to junior non.-com. with a 
maximum rate of 4s. 9d., staff-sergeant at 88., and 
3 sergeant-majot, which, in the R. H. A. and 
At. te cf the tree is found ag 
p of the is found amongst the fifty riding 
masters and 350 quarter mast hose ges 
fam to 10s, ed. a day. es — 
\fter twenty-one years’ service mas gets zi 
which may or wer oe be sufficient to deep hie If he 
has been one of the 529 lucky ones now on the list, he 
may, as a commissioned officer, get so much as £170 a 
ar. If, on the other hand, he has never risen much 
in an Nary gale, — in a as 8d. a day. 
Y is not overpaid. He starts with Gd. 
day, free grub and free kit. At sixteen he can loss 


ger into a first-class boy, at 7d. As ordinary seaman (the 


next step) he receives 1s. Ad., or 88. 9d. a week; and 
he rises thence through the various grades of able an. 
leading seaman, petty officer, second and first class, to 
officer, with a maximum of 23s. 4d. a week. 
Here, too, his skill in gunnery and torpeds accomplish- 
ments will swell his weekly earnings by any sum from 
lls. 8d. down to 7d. If he is a smart hand, he may 
— 3 to commissioned rank, as chief 
boatswain, i * 
feed. and 19s. 2 dar. e 
rs’ pay varies 11s. 8d. to 85s. a week, anc 
the engine-room artificers draw from 38s. 6d. 6e 88 l. 
a week, and another 7s. a week when in charge of 
pyar A smart artificer can rise to the warrant rank 
artificer eer, with pay ranging from 608. 6d. to 
738. Gd. a wee 


avy ions 
£15 to £18 a year which an officer’ 


trFinally, the Gil Be | 

y, ivil Servant. As a boy of fifteen, 
thereabouts, he starts as a ist at 4d. an hour ie i 
seven-hour day, or 148. a w This is undoubtedly 
good pay, but he has to a very stiff competitive 
— on. His annual rise io K. per hour to the 
age of twenty. Then, unless he can pass a higher 
examination, which has, of course, no connection what- 
soever with his he is thrown into the street. 

In other words, having thoroughly trained your junior 
elerk in consular reports or War Office contracts, you 
renee Spe oo him because he cannot B — you how 
often carriages ‘between heran and 
Benares, or 2 it is better to have loved and lost 
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to.” ia the subject of an article in the September LADY'S MAGAZINE. 
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CAB DRIVING AS A HOBBY. 


_— 55 THE ONLY RED INDIAN NEWSPAPER. 
Tnoven his rent. roll alone yielded him a clear 


5 8 by Aich THE ss K 1 marie’ 1 half : 
17,000 a year, connected by marriage ; ; century ago, and is about to To or want o 
e of the richest and most influential families in the Pika pie ig takes life 8 laughed several funds 11 is the only Red in aper ever 
British peerage, Mr. Stockton, who died recently, for gee And e h hh him seized printed, for the an tongue is the only one that 
rears drove a common cab—on alternate week-days only a What's. gre „Pre ensively: as been reduced to writing and had type cast for it. 
We it n. did he go in for à hansom, or a “Th 15 whi eT oe h 2 Only full-blooded Cherokees are allowed to work at 
urnout that was in any way smart or remarkable. His n a hi ing nee, was t a answer. I was the compositor's case and at the printing machine; 
schicle was looking acy hig wear and, 222 os ing at all those ordi ts. hem.” only full-blooded Cherokees read it, and it is but rarely 
in personal imself was “a. ie bh bes _— 1 . atest 1 1 that anyone else contributes to the paper. The type 
easily oute a the regular “ rankers. If th is on : T ee ut 17 — ahead, for this language was cast fifty years ago, and has not 
He used to pl special ey are as nin dps 6 ALE now as hats of deen rencwed, for the moulds were broken after the 
liking W 1 EN Sage bother with — . 8 e ee W of the casting. The newspaper has a circu- 
e authorities v made ppearance on 12 77 , ation of 300 copies, is distri 3 i - 
1 5 9 es ie ler cabbies kim like want to miss the opportunity. pies, and is distributed free; it con 
2 * 


8 t 7 tains news affecting the tribe, and is under the control 
ison.” r, he was a splendid driver, and knew He laughed once more and then relapsed into gloom. of the Indian Council at Tahlequah. The a 
London like a book ; and, on full inquiry into the case, is a quaint building near the council-house, and is fitted 
the police apparent! thought it discreet to wink at his — — up with a very e printing machine. 
proceedings ; while 1 cabbies were soon molli- The Cherokee alphabet was drawn up in 1826 by a 
fied by his extraordinary generosity towards them, indi- « Joun,” said the wife tenderly, “ promise me that if 


Cherokee, who received the nickname of George Guess ; 

vidually lly. „ : I should be taken away you never marry Nancy his invention of the alphabet was a matter of the utmost 

‘The — | — 8 1 . Tarbox. » replied the bh ringl 5 W Nahe ae 3 1 Cherokees learnt it and 
„ on his figure “ Certainly, Maria, usband reassu: 8 u am ite, and reri 

who, on] ges That he ie Boy ee ere 3 ven blak’ he rekuaod me vee yond 8 e able and write, and the American 


Congress gave him a medal and U 1 y. 
a farthing from any of his fares. when I was a much handsomer man than I am now.” The alphabet = eighty-five — n 


| ALL WHO 
LEAD ACTIVE 
LIVES 
UNDERSTAND 
THE 


A REFRESHING, HEALTH-GIVING 
. DRAUGHT GRATIS. 


AN EMINENT PHYSICIAN, — APPLICATION FORM. ERADICATES STUBBORN 


Professor of Clinical Medical 2 Children N 5 To obtain Kutnow's Powder, gratis, fill in this DISEASES. 


and Hygiene, Marion-Sims C. Medicine, Form and send it at once to S. Kutnow & Co. Ltd., 

and Col of Paysicians and Surgeons, writing 4 41 Farringdon Road, London, E.C. | 
on April 8rd, 1901, says: 7 | 
“The great surgeon, Professor Lawson Tait, 

M. D., himself a sufferer from a gouty 

wis not only one of the world’s 

but an able physician and a skilful therapeutist. 
“For ras he found engi el of — \ | 

raiuo to him 1 ans ct lie few he couspicuously | 4 THOROUGH TEST OFFERED. 


! 


The extrao-dinary complicated diseases result- 
ing from neglect of precautionary inca:ures pass 
the wit of man. 

It is not the business of Kutnow’s Powder to 
claim that it can cure all the ills of mankind, 
from Housemaid’s Knec to impecunios.ty. 


‘ = — 1 kact, 7 ag me 

in the world-w estimony of sufferers from 

jorsed over his own signature. 2 0 Is it wish to enjoy gcod health? Would you : 

ere Mle realired, ae all obsorving practitioners 4% . r L N l 

that it is to cleanse the syxtem fre- | : fe ¢ you like con- ts marvellous cleansing properties, but absolutely 

quently, to remove débris of undigested f and kidney] eradicates disenses that have become stubborn 
1 hasten the = uric acid to 8 : 7 0 through neglect. 

y guard against serious dis ase. would i 
PriKniagw’s Powder stimulates the activities e: . WIE] above, and try Kutrow’s Powder free of charge. It in robust health take Kutnow’s Loader on 
the bowels and | - ’ rising, and you need never bo ill; if ill, depressed, 

21 — 1 blerfal of 1 — eit Convincing Testimony. irritable, languid. or s'eepless, ta! Kutnow, and 
taken i cn rising in tho m —— — den Reach, Calcutta, India, May 22; 1002 the trouble quickiy vanishes ; the blood is purified, 
cleans out the bowels, dilutes the urine, an « . was edvised by too Dastors to 8 aa 5 Ne pyres ane a ips tated 

; Dear Sirs,—Last year uickens into action, ‘i 
2 the kidneys in o most satisfactory | poder, and for the last * An — a dove every mornin 7 eysare reguln 

25 h elimination is salvation, and there | with very few must say 5 Thus does the man become himself again; 
is no better eliminator than Kutnow’s Powder. have been taking it; in fact, better in every way. — 1 * lives, breathes, and enjoys his being, cats well, 
L N. LOVE, M.D. 5 8 sleeps well, and works well. 


SUFFERERS 
FROM 
VIOLENT 
HEADACHES 
VALUE 
KUTNOW'S 
POWDER, 


SICK-HEADACHE ERADICATED BY 
KUTNOW’S POWDER. . 


Proprietors : 8. KUTNOW & CO. Ltd., 41 Farringdon Read, Londen, E. C. Prepricters ia U.S. A., KUTNOW BROS. Lid., 853 Broadway, New York. 
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Is your House 
a Light House ? 


Are your rooms so bright at night that you can read from 
every corner ? 

11 not, the Welsbach-Kern Burner and Welsbach 
Mantle fitted to your gas will make the desired 
improvement. 

Not only will you gain in comfort and cleanliness, 
bat you will enjoy four times the light, at less than half 
the consumption of gas. ot 

The Welsbach light is now superior to electricity, and 
is far cheaper. 

Be sure to get the genuine ‘Welsbach-Kern Burners 
and Mantles. No imitations are so good or so durable. 


The Welsbach Incandescent Gas Light Co. Ltd., York Street, Westminster. 


Saw 


r | KAPUTINE uti! : HEADACHE 


Cloth that will Mt you, at 
nearty half the price your 
local tallor charges; better 
eie and Nate. 

We will forward you the 
Finest range cf Patterns 
ever tssucd by any London 
or Provincial Firm, with Selfe- 
Measurement Form (you cannot 
meke mistakes), anc Bookiet of 
the iatest London styles. 

Address a Post-card to the 

VvEsTRit. COMPANY (Dept. 100). 


eee 
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remember the old 


When Roasting Meat, ooo kery rule: 


“White ments well done, black (or red) meats under- 
done.” This also applies to game. 
lace the 


To Cool a Hot Dish Quickly, dich ina 


vessel full of cold salted water and set it in a cellar. 
The salt helps greatly to cool the water. 
‘ is an article of con- 
Coarse Brown Sugar tant use in a kitchen. 
A saltspoonful to a pound of meat assists tenderness in 
the cuse of such parts of beef as are commonly used for 
stews, puddings, eto. But the result is better still if a 
modicum of grated apple be used. 


. is a favourite way of cook 
Potato Pasties up cold meat. Bail and mas 


some potatoes with a little milk, a beaten , and 
sufficient fionr to enable one to roll it. ll out 
and cut into ovals, lay some minced and seasoned ment 
on half, then turn the paste over, pinch it together and 
bake till a light brown. 

Gather very 


French Blackberry Cordial. ripe black. 


berries, and put them into a straining bag. squeeze out 
all the juice, then allow one pound of sugar to every 

int of juice. Boil in a preserving till a thin jelly. 
When quite cold, mix every quart of cordial with half a 
pint or more of brandy, and le. Cork tightly, and 
run sealing-wax over the top. (Reply to F. H.) 


Polish your Shelle, Clean the . shells ty 


di into common hydrochloric acid until the outer 


skin is removed. Then boil in a sau ul of 
water, with white — and soda, until dirt is 


RADLEY.) 


To Remove Rust from Brass. 


bath-brick together so as to pens a fine powder, mix 
ts tuto. 9 goats ee eng 

brass, using a coarse flannel for purpose, 
N brass, and then rub with a piece 
ol fresh lemon. If this does not effectually cleanse the 
surface, repeat the two processes N. B.—If the 
bathbrick be scraped off with a knife instead of being 
ground ther, the 12 will be coarse. and con- 
sequently the brass will be scratched. (Reply to Scort.) 


Another Way of Preserving Beans. 
Shred them as for boiling, and cover the bottom of a 
-sized crock with salt, then a layer of the sliced 
alternately, woking care always to have the last 
layer of salt. Cover with a common dinner plate, and 
tie paper over to keep out the dust. To serve at any 
time, shake the salt well off and wash in plenty of cold 
water. Place the beans in fresh water for a few hours. 
The advantage of this method is that F acid a layer of 
beans can be put away at a time, aud if the directions 
are exactly followed excellent results are obtained. To 
cook, always plunge into fast boiling water. (Thanks to 
FzùuIILLà.) 


I am Always Willing to Help my 
Correspondents. or, ae oe 


the 
mourning for 
that 3 little 


bject. Should 
own health, “Soience and Health” 

to you. ( 
Axxrobs ONE, 


ies to J. W. F., w, 
romer.) 


light and air. (Reply toH 
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eo 
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WEEKLY. Gurr. 18, 1902, 
3 you are Troubled with —— ; 8 seseteres, 
breakfast. Mae 3 COURTSHIPS INSPIRED BY HATE, : 
and treacle, take sulphur lozenges. (Reply to B. Surrn.) 2 
minced onion SSSESSTISE SSIS Sis54 


„ „L A, Fry a 

Savoury Thick Gravy. in s little butter; 
atir in one ounce of flour and then half a pint of stock, 
a little ketchup, pepper and salt. Stir with a wooden 
spoon till all boils for a few minutes and then serve. 


For the Prevention of Soot, tine vieh 


common salt, and pour it over small coal and cinders. 
The accumulation of soot in the chimney will be pre- 
vented, and the under parts of the stove in which it is 
used will be kept clean. 

Rub two ounces of 


Wheatmeal Biscuits. putter into eight 


ounces of wholemeal, and mix with enough milk to form 
a stiff paste. A pinch of salt shonld, of course, be added 
to the wheatmeul before rubbing in the butter. Roll 
out very thin and cut into fancy shapes. Bake in a 
quick oven for ten minutes. 

is made by pouring two 


Noyeau Liqueur quarts of best brandy on a 
handful of young peach leaves. Take out the leaves 
after twenty-four hours and add to the e two and 
a half ounces of white sugar and six ounces of blanched 
bitter almonds cut small. Cork tightly, stand for two 
months and then filter through white paper. 


_ Allow Children to Eat me de at ee 


hunger, more will only do harm. The practice of eating 
between meals is responsible for many cases of acute 
indigestion and dyspepsia in early life. Nover allow 
any young people to form this habit, and where it exists 
it should be broken as soon as possible. 
Take eight ounces of fine 
Shrewsbury Cakes, ary whe rub into it six 
ounces of butter, add four ounces of caster sugar, and a 
quarter of a teaspoonful of powdered cinnamon. Make 
into a firm dough with a beaten egg. Roll out the 
paste about a quarter of an inch thick, cut intot hapes, 
e in a slow oven for about five or eight minutes. 
(Reply to SyROPHANTS.) 
is what some of 


A Good Harvest Drink my country 


friends would be glad to have a recipe for. Other 
people would, doubtless, like to know about matters 
more closely affecting themselves, such as what aort of 
a character they possess. All who wish for information 
— hm sort, : . a —— of ae a, 
ng, together with six penny stamps and a stam 
addressed envelope, to Ranee, 32 Pearson's Buildings, 
Henrietta Street, London, W. C. 


To Remove Mildew from Linen. 
First of all take some soap (any common sort 
will do) and rub it well into the linen, t scrape some 
chalk very fine, and rub that in also, lay the linen on 
the 2 and, as it dries, wet it ; this done twice 
or thrice should remove the mildew stains. Another 
way is to mix soft eoap and starch, with half 
the quantity of salt and juice of a lemon. Lay this 
mixture on with a brash, and let the linen lie on the 

for a few frosty nights, and the stain will 
8 All linen will turn yellow if kept long 
unused, looked up in a linen * and excluded from 


7 Take enrsaparilla root 
Sarsaparilla Mead. (contused), half u pound ; 
sassafras, four ounces; aniseed, one ounce; ger, one 
half an ounce. Boil for about a 


made in this way will be found 
excellent. Slice 


Potted Beef A 
beat the slices with a 


-commenced with feelings of contempt and _ aversion 


, 


WEEK ENDING , 


SISSSSSSSSHSSESSS 
Actions that have been Prompted by Desire fo; 
Revenge. 


Parapoxicat as it may seem, there is little doubt 
that there are many courtships, ardently pursued, and 
to all appearances perfectly genuine, but which are in 
reality inspired by motives of hatred and revenge. 

Many a man, as the result of persistent ani 
unmerciful snubbing by a thoughtless woman, bas 
sought by importunity and a show of devotion to win 
her affections in order to trample them in the dust, 
— a woman, too, has tried, in the same way, to 
humble the man who declined to bend the knee ani 
pay homage at her shrine, or in some other way incurre} 

er deep displeasure. 

Retaliation of this kind is, of course, perfectly 
unjustifiable. It is one of the meanest motives which 
can take possession of the human heart. The results, 
too, are frequently of a tragic nature. An illustration 
of the truth of this statement occurred some time azo 
in the case of a young clerk who had been jiltel. 

The — to a girl friend that her only 
motive in ming engaged, was that her victim mi:h: 
suffer the humiliation of being thrown over at the last 
moment. Had she been able to foresee the terrib's 
results which her heartless conduct entailed, however, 
it is certain that her line of action would have been 
vastly different. The young fellow took the shabby 
treatment which he had received 80 much to heart, that 
he immediately resigned his situation and volunteerc.| 
for the Front. Before he had been two months in 
Africa, typhoid claimed him, and he never recoverel 
from the terrible disease. The news of his death s., 
affected his quondam fiancée that, stricken with remorse, 
she lost her mental balance and was, eventually, 
removed raving to an asylum. 

Less serious were the consequences which befel an 
artful couple who had, as it afterwards transpired, both 
been playing the same game of deception. For, when 
the young man had, as he vainly imagined, fooled his 
supposed victim as much as possible, and then suddenly 
revealed his intentions of breaking off the engagement. 
this cunning daughter of Eve coolly acquiesced showing 
the faithless swain, at the same time, an engagement 
ring which she received from a distant admirer. 
This symbol of betrothal to another, she had, for some 
months, been carrying in her purse instead of on the 
third finger of her left hand. 

There are plenty of examples known of courtships 


carefully concealed and kept under for sordid reasuns, 
and in many: of t cases the baser emotions have 
ser oa Ay —— am by the magie 
wan ove into feelings of the dee respect and 
affection. 8 pest respec 

For instance, one young man of rather Bohemian 
tastes and habits went so far as to abandon his careless 
mode of life and join a church choir, in order to try 
and find an opportunity of humbling the rather self- 
assertive spirit of a certain young lady. Some disparas- 
ing remark which she had let fall concerning his 
character had, by some means, reached his ee Ua 
and he thereupon decided upon a bitter and elaborate 
revenge. His plan was to make love to her on the 
strength of his altered mode of life, and he hoped by a 
careful observance of rite and geremony to win be 
consent to an engagement which, M course, could easily 
be broken whenever he chose to throw off the mask. 

Things worked out very differently from what he hal 
anticipated, however, for, on better acquaintanceshi) 
with the object of his machinations, he became her 
sincere friend, and abandoned altogether his old wav 
of living. . Friendship, too, go strangely begun, ripened 
rapidly into love, and in less than a year the now 
repentant schemer lel his intended victim to the 
matrimonial altar. 

A rich widow living in a fashionable suburb of Brist: 
recently allowed herself the doubtful luxur of 
indulgence in a courtship, which, on her side at least, 
was inspired by feeli of strong detestation for the 
suitor who paid her his addresses. 

The admirer who sought her hand, had, previously, 
been paying great attention to her ward, a young lady 
of very charming manners and appearance, but too 
inexperienced to appreciate the mercenary character of 
her adventurer, who even went so far as to try an 
inveigle her into a runaway marriage. He had 
reckoned without his host, however, or rather without 
his hostess, for the wealthy widow, who was still 
sufficiently youthful to have retained great personal 
attractions, and in addition possessed the magnetic 
influence of a ang, pees i all arguments useless 
to induce her rather self-willed niece to give up her 
undesirable admirer, resolved to enter the lists against 
her as a rival. 5 

Without committing herself to any definite promise; 
but simply by the exercise of those feminine arts and 
wiles which are the chief weapons of her sex, she soon 
succeeded in transferring the sordid affections of the 
2 fortune-hunter to herself. 
the shade of neglect had effectu 
last, lingering germs of love and fascination in the heart 
of her ward, the diplomatic bape! gave the mercenary 


suitor his K ving allowed him an 
opportunity to make a formal 


ha 
proposal for her ows 
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: may have had something to do with it. Many were the | result is so gratifying to me that I feel it my duty to 
bottles of medicine I —— me by chemists, 2 5 efit which I have derived from 
1 SS a so-called t remedies her Seigel’s Curative 
— e 


8 . My opinion is that 
was advised to try; but the only result, so far | there is 88 equal to it for | the an of indigestion.” 


as I was 1 was = 5 ture of — a. Such 1 cra 55 I — made oe 
went from ‘worse. urning sensation in March 5 „ at Gravesend, 
Lon Lrrron, the novelist, asserts that is | throat and chest made me dread either to eat or drink. | in the county of Kent — Mr. W.. Troughton, a 
character; which is probably his terre of Indeed, my chest was eo raw and tender after drinking | Commissioner for Oaths; and anything more satis- 
that a man’s character is revealed in wa anything warm that I felt as though it had been | factory to everybody concerned could not well be 
obtaining money, or of disposing of it when under | scalded. Accompanying this’ trouble was extreme imagined. 
his control. The miser who starves himeelf to death | bilioumess. Stooping to lace up my boots would] Though the yellow skin, which is the outward and 
while every dank and crevice of his wretched abode is | often make me sick, and many a night I could | visible sign of biliousness, is suggestive of gold, let no 
stuffed bank notes and coitt is a lunatic; of gto rest until I had re the undigested | one suppose that the subject of it is assisted thereby in 
that there is eS, doubt. The utter spendthrift, that lay eo heavily on my Naturally allthis | the human scramble for that metal. On the contrary, 
who rests not be has wasted the last s of the | had a most effect upon my nervous system | it is worth all the gold he has, however much that muy 
fortune which would have secured for him as long as he | which defied all my to overcome, so that I became | be, to get changed to a more healthful condition. As 
lived the glorious of independence, is also a . and irritable. Failing to obtain any relief from | for acquiring gold, the bilious subject is very unlikely 
lunatic, albeit a more reasonable bing — various medicines I tried, my case was becoming a | to achieve much in that way, for his complaint causes 
etjoy for a brief wi ° 4 one, when, in June, 1901, 1 decided to give | him to see everything in ite darkest aspect—to live days 
ing to bis perverted judgment, is a real good Siegel’s Curative Syrup a trial. I regret that I | of discomfort and melancholy, loathing the present and 
time. ween the extremes represented A J these two | did not resort to it sooner, for after alittle perseverance | dreading the future. Fortunately, anyone for a few 
eager bona eae be ont rey Meer Se ea in its use all 1 1 T have described a may pellere himself of euch misery, even as 
. re in a story m was eestored. This . 0 
cat of i tek ewe ewe he er bo | : : 
was long for this world ; con- 
side refrained from seeking a remedy 
lely because of the e He had no reputa- 
tion Yor amiability, and bis most intimate knew ot AN IDEAL TONIC 


reason why he should withhold from him the 
of his — . Quoth his friend: “ You 
better consult a physician, or try some known remedy. 
You can’t take your money wi ou; and even if that 


Z 
8. 


is one that restores tone and efficiency to the stomach, liver, and kidneys impaired through a | 
t 


overwork, climatic . unhealthy atmosphere in factory or office, disease or any other cause. 
promotes the thorough digestion and assimilation of food, by which alone the blood is replenished and 
enriched. Such a tonic is Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, 


ing to. 5 
FUE ech er . epg MADE FROM ROOTS AND HERBS, 


ity of 
holding one’s own in this most * age of the 


Fire years I suffered terribly from indigestion, constipation, giddiness, and continuous in 
my head. My appetite was gone lad a were restless. Thanke to Mother Seigel’s Curative 
‘taki 


8 all this was soon c B ng an occasional dose 1 can now digest my food readily. — 
Cake Purtuips, 1 Fernaide, St. N Road, Deal. February 13th, 1908." : 
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SYRUP. 


MH 10/- SCOUT 


W 
— mad:. A aller 


a any time number of 


The No. 1 SCOUT, price G/-. 
Complete Developing and Printing Outht, 4/8. 


OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS, 4 r 222 


and ma erals post free fron 


George Houghton & Gon, 88 & 89 High Holborn, London, H. d. 
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Clarke’s Blood Mixture 


CURATIVE 


LETSTALKA 
OF GRAVES g 


Itts the finest = 
lore is a real specific for Rheumatism stood the text iu. 


t It has 
years, and the of wonderful cures effected by it have stamped it an one of tho 
most medicines of modern times. pad Up eal ng a the 
world, at 2s. d. per bottle Beware of worthless imitations and substitutes. 


is the science fate. ole 
rid thinking, er ane . 222 
home and exert a 
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n 5 Dasgaas Roav CYcls Cor., NORWIOR. 
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ran Soap is to be found ‘on the une“ after a wash 
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linen and spotiess clothes te 
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3 2 „Can one always tell when anyone is wearing a wig?” | Anon, und J.D. G., &s.; G. A. Bebbers. bs. ; Beatrice, George, 
Now Will You Believe? | . Hane eg betteve ‘certain ] Pfei at keit f ff f bp, tn 


lieve 1 Sd. 
A poncil-case will bo awarded to each person whose letter unpleasant people can. But what use there is in | y, 1s. 6d.; J. B. C., 52. 
is dealt with on this page, or whose suggestion prying into the obvious misfortunes of others, I — 1 M 


1 Tue . 
for a title is ud. ok cannot sec. Pearston, 7s. 6d.; ,” £1; Louise and Georgie Frost, 
“I saw it siated in a paper recently,” writes NEW, | Doro Was Me. ond Mee Soon Gt eee Ui 
In the next number of P. . will appear the opening that after the age of fifty men must cease to Aar 28 | Anon., * 3 tw 


Lovers of Childrn, 


. 6d. 
FP. and P. P. 1s. 6d.; Mrs. Mid- 
mental power is concerned. How does this tally | winter, 10s; 2 ' 


0 . 58. M. 
new ideas, and me in fact stationary so far a8 | £1; A Friend, 1s. K 
; ., od.; E. M. 1 ppill, 2s. 3 d.; 

with the fact that such men as Darwin Tennyson, — E., 2s. 6d.; Anon. nn Lancaster Gate, 3; 


instalment of the new serial romance, BLack Fonxruxx, 
I do not claim to be able to know exactly what 


every reader of the paper will think of it, but I Ruskin, Carlyle, Herbert Spencer, Tolstoi, 


2 f . od.; J. D. Ubblu, £5; . 
f ficti others did their finest work after they had passed „ Mrs, K. II „ Ja.; Mre. K ; 
lip ort aan iui “ 7 the age of fifty ? — ——_——It is probably true that | Rimer, 21 8 I. F., 1s.; Mrs. ee 1 if 


is the best thing I have ever read.” Now, many stories 
open in a splendid fashion. The whole efforts of the 
author are directed towards catching the chance 
reader, and inducing him or her to continue reading 
the story. After the first instalment, however, the story 
becomes weak and flabby, and the interest becomes 
faint, and the writer seems to have exhausted his 


1 recetye eir 3 impressions 2 i ones 2 me 
age o 7. tever t work most men do N 4 7 5 8 
after that age, is more of leas an evolution of Cumbers, 105. Filip 128, ed EW ind’ C. C. Thome 
thoughts they have conceived in their youth. The | Excelsior Lodge W. Bai 

ase which Lo ig such men as 2 2 
mention the powers are have been received . 3 
their youth ot prime, haa one’s character forms | 4; 2 „„ Mies l. bg be agg mmr ll on iis. 
on definite lines. It is only too true that new | Bush be B. Deller, „ he a 


RAY thoughts and inspirations seldom come after fifty. | Willisms, 3s.; P. Highnett, 5 2 B. Webb. ite. 1 7. 8h 1 
ideas in his first great effort. In the case, however, of | But the greater experience of age may often give a 17s. ; Our Cricket Club, és.; By & Friend, 1 . 6 and C. B. 
Bracx Fortune, it is the other way about. The high man increased power and insight into the theories he Cotes, 5 Le Challice, n 2 * E te 6d.; 
standard of interest which you will find in the first has already formed, and enable him to express them | gi 8 83 Beggars, n he” 
part is not only maintained, but increased in the with E weight. But depend on it the finest | g3; Edith Rutter, £1 . Od.; W. I. Kidney, dr ts. d.; Inn 
subsequent chapters. I do not think it is necessary thoughts of these great men came to a head in their | Killing Excelsior Lodge, No. 01, per Ool-Bergt. R. Porter, 
for me to say more here, I can only assure you that prime of life, no matter whether or not they e ed bP ag per W. — 1 e 
sect week fou ill be treated 46 4, eee e eee al A B. Coldrey, . AB. Reed, Te l 0 


8 . ° P. 

5 “ Do great men reall: all those very witty things that ne dyn, se ad. ; M. Leslie 9 

such as you have never enjoyed before. axe comatawily being attributed to them in the press?” — 10s. 1 L. Syelug Club, per M. Waller, 

G. R.—It is quite e simple matter to get » copy of s asks Dounrror. £8 +3 ; W. Lam : 
will from Somerset House. All you have to do is to — 

go to the Will Department, taking particulars of the 

name of the person a copy of whose will you want, 

r with date of death, and on payment. of 6d. a 
(ninety words), the authorities will make you a 

. If you want the will to be read in a court 

of l you must have a certified copy, which costs 

Od. a folio, and must have a shilling stamp impressed 
thereon. ‘Any will can be looked at on payment of 
the search fee of 1s. 

A. N. used to — two copies of Uncle Tom's 
Cabin,” which he gained as prizes when a boy, now he 
has only one. Some years ago he was very fond of 
a Gone lady, and after a time lent her a of 
“Uncle Tom's Cabin” to read. She had onl: ita 


I don’t believe it, for I have seen 
a ag ol gtd ey ne joel maa Min tay, i at i, ; 4. 
2 years” 2 Doustrut, | 4. ö. Geddes, 1és, 6d.; J. Goodfellow, 10s. 9d. ; W. C. Brunleu, 
‘those great men seldom do really say the things in 1 Mra. L. Sullivan, ige; 8. G., G. P.., k. H., No. 
We wish he hed gd once told 8. Newer 2 2 U. Chict and 575 — 
g wi he said a i ing.” “Never +3 9 ; 

. smind,” replied the other, “you'll say you did.” In a Fes, it. a E. Cooks, eS W. Craig, 14. bf Ligh, 
‘the same ‘way many of the great men purloin the | 4 11. L., “Rambler,” Se; Marie Andrews, js. K.: 
„Agood things” of their unknown fri and trot [ Arcadians,” 6s. 
them out as original. Another explanation is that E C. 
N are not the most conscientious of mortals. pe dag ld Gir, N 5 A.: 

by any chance a pressman lays hold of an epigram Biue N Basil Moseley, 6s. 3d.; Miss Baines 1%. 
or amusing incident and wants to get it printed, 8. 1 25; Tri Ua. Resolute, .; Garden 
obviously he could not stick it in as his on. “I'll | Sale by Ids, Kathleen, and J. son, Gre wälen 
hang it on to Rosebery,” he says to himself. So we | N 100.; Basaar by . sg Carrie Williams, 
get the “ personal anecdote” we all know. Some Tit. 1 Dent, 10s. 3d. — Hodgson, 108.; L. A. 

K Tacland ; 


5 1 h Od.; Miss Wakefield, 
week when they quarrelled, and A. N. never unscrupulous scribe of another year will lay hold of . ™ 9 
seen this book since. Two years later he became the — old joke and switch fon to someone else. | 0 Grand . . total, £2,562 18s. 2d 
acquain: another young lady to w In my own career, I have watched the of a — 
lent the other copy of the book. ays afterwards little personal anecdote which with Lord | ag amounts shoutd be made to The Hen. Secretary, 
they quarrelled, but she returned Derby in the sixties, proceeded via Disraeli, Sir PRESH AIR FUND, 1 s Weekly Buildings, Henrictia 
ve since. The volume is now Stafford Northcote, Lord Randolph Churchill, and Street, Leadon, W. 
up in a „ never to be lent again, as on Mr. Balfour, until it has finally in this year of 


grace —— — — ͤ — — 
arrived at Marlborough House, and been put in the % Pearson’s Weekly” Pays 
mou 


always quarrelled with the lender. th of the Prince of Wales. I am watching its 
ar reader know of unlucky of books? fature with some interest. 2 000 NSURANCE. 
8. M. has sent me a curious p ph of a Wesleyan | I nave received the following letter from O. B. fl., N 


* : 478 Claims already paid, inclading one of £1,000. 
fp absolutely upside down, but, except broken 5 — Cape Town: Has it ever occurred to you that the 


cost of sending small sums per post from the Colonies This Insurance holds good for any number of claims to 
dows, nothing is damaged. S. M. is by this time has probably Saunt the N to Fran Am Fuxp | the extent of £8,000—not for one only. £2,000 specially 
better off by 10s., which is the sum sent to him + of a e amount of money ? It costs Od. and postage guaranteed by 1 pares . AND Guanaxrex 49 * 
. the Rorat Macasixe, to whom to send even ad. to England. Could you not arrange 8 claims, under the following conditiuns must be 
handed_ the =r I understand that the to dispose of Colonial stamps? If so, I know there — within seven days to the above Insurance ticket, 
Royat Macazinz is willing to pay 10s. each for every 1 


are lots of people who would be sending al their | applicable to p 


esenger 
h of a curious nature published, and as one Unfortunately, the | issued under section 33 of the Ocean Accident and Guaranteo 


pher is not confined to one attempt, there is 


no reason why he should not send in a dozen suctess- sort is go small that I am afraid I cannot encourage 8 oe 1 ned jr pod nal 
ful photos a week, and thus make an income of £6. ‘my readers to pape en ng e do not 2, OOO Sa pala in whic eee 1 
This cfcr is not confined to readers in the United increase their prices where & charitable obtect 18 COM: eu and „„ cean office officials’ in any of the 


— m, but is open to everybody, all over the 
ion and the me wi =. spe for many 
months. to come. Ai attempts gut 2 La e 

1 e Ae ttn ee UE ent to 
the Editor of 2 Votan Macazine, 17 and 18 Hen- 
__. ghewee Street, W. C., and marked “Curious Photos.” 


pons . 

cerned,.,.-- Wh i : 5 wil ‘ts tra with pass or 
— What I would suggest, though, is that railway 3 ee 9 servant & velling ith (pass 

5 of such vecideut, had in bis, or hor, possession, the Insurance Coupon 

when she has got together what she considers adeceut | on this pave, oF tho paps in which 18 18, with bis, or her, usual 


ej 1 8 t the foot. 
sum of money, the best thing to do would be to xpi gaelic oh ot peg lige Fe ge | Brin 
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ATER writes to me to complain that the handwritia Bexow is a further list of subscriptions to the Fars VI ED ALSO, that the anid 2 will 221 pa to the leet 
of the ising generation is far worse than that of | nent S e erm e e iat wake 
its fathers. “His own sons write an atrocious scrawl, Amount previously acknowledged, £2,359 17s. Sd. the sosident bo given a sate ese dave of ite d nene ter of 
though he has sent them to a school. He “Imprimatur” (Harrogate), .: Lossie Andrews, 10s. 6d.; Pearson's Woolly e n or ber the time being killed by 
has ness letters written signed by clerks Bat and Ball, 3s.; Anon., 6s.; N. R. 1s, ; Sarah Solway, is. l. #1900 a railway nocident in the United Kingdom, bern . er 
which he finds it im ble to read, and generall: Doris and Lag 2 Hawkins, 38.; G. Mott, ＋ 3 hg ae an ace ant to any train tn wich be or the way be Eraraling 
ß — 8 
grade. Can I give an adequate reason for this? 2s. (d.; 4M. Bee,” 8s.; K. Todd, s.; Anon., 1s. 6d.; Winnie m — every cane be given 00 tee baa gh tg au 
In the first instance Pater, we write a ios.; M. A., £1; A. 8. G, is. éd.; L E G. bs. ; Dorothy Ea Conronstion in the asoarrence of the acoldent 1 
r Ot iph'jttolgr, | niece Poth may eet Seatac 
fath nd the use of the iter has » Rey ; +3 „ he 
, ᷣl.... | Rittman yieteeet gas emia enue Ves 
take any great care with their handwriting. As | 94.; Floss, 1s. éd.; G. Y. and J. C. W. 38.; J. McRoberts, £1; the Inruranee Couper on thie pose oe, the, yaver = 
regards business youths, the tendency nowadays is | Mise Keano, Js; J. Wallace, 25 ö. H. Meperte, Od.; Well | with his, or Ge le d. and rat death oceurred within twents four our 
certainly to discount the value of the “good rou: Wisher, 9d.; “Smoke Room,” 32. 6% H. Roberts, 6s. ; A. J., Thereafter, and thet notice was given of euch accident to the fe. 
hand” of former days. Personally we detest the | &j Btickto n . „ 4 4 dia 27 bar, Ps of abode, eo long as the 
abortive copper-plate of the office boy, and would ses. 5d; Evzwixe Disparcu’ Companionship,’ 41 '1s.; e, 2 — 
rather he been taught to write anything in | . I. Pearson, 8s.; Anon., 3s; Mrs. G, O. Wardle, 3s. éd.; te eater 45 
nce to it. In commercial offices, the “ round K. Barton, , Bonus pro Nihilo, 6s.; Frank Bradbury, 94; x 8 2 sorted oon 
n has distinctly given place to the clear hand | Two 6s. 6d. ; 2 j Anes, 3d.; W. Weil ed.; . 2 vas 
of no matter what style. My own view of teaching 1 P., iT. A. Baie Nag ly we W ae Aa see 
Nandwriting is that in which 1 regard all education. .F. K Eady, 1s 0d; hes, bd. ; “ Hyaropathic,” tes ee e are of the e of torus ed 
Train the child according to its natural bent. The J. W. B., 1s. gd.; 4s. @d.; Blackrock (Erin), 122.; tte the holder to the of, and is subject to, the conditions of 
formation of his hands, the size and flexi! of his | H. E. B., 18. 6d.; A. K. B., 1s. 6d.; Inman Turner, be. Id.; the “Ocean Accident and „ Limited. A 
fingers mean that a certain style of hand will | T. W: Chapman, 6e.; H. Booth, £3 3s.; Rev. C. H. Browne, | 200.3 Ar een 
de more natural to him any 2 8 hg 1 — hes pied N ee Boot, 88 of the A A Print of the Act can be scan st 
him that style of handwriting which should be | 4. Aen., Go; W. H. 2, Ca.: M. Scott, 44, C. K F. the office of thie Journal, or of said Conporation. Mo pore irs 
decided after expert re | of 4 and 4 4. H. 8. B. 4. — 38 2. — . ‘Tleket 8 ai 
„„ hie ‘hand of the Longtenian, £3 25; Anon. 4. Mise Cooke, 7s. C. . 
book whith results in their developing that ugly a Oe ee a ee 
serawl in ater life, Taught ta write sccording 1 f. TI fe e ae, te 
clination e ings m very 8 22. d.; R. L. f Dameriil 6s.; 
different. amen L e Children and . Air, 1 Gwennie Lloyd, .; 
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Popular 


with 


0 e 
Physicians 
because of its extraordinary 
cleansing and healing qualities. 
For every-day loilet purposes 
there is no soap—at any pas 
equal to 


Pp) FAIRRANKS 
ie Saal TAR SOAP 


It makes a rich, creamy lather 
in hard or soft water. A wonder- 
ful Shampoo. 

Fragrant as the Pines. 
HOUSES II ie lin . 2%: 
it’s 3 Healing Vice 
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OSPITAL: Their de of flavour vill be high! td b. 1 
THE HC Ke anes i ighly appreciat2d by those who can only be 
THE G MAN: ‘ Their rr are deliciously flavonred with fruit juices, ax d are 


ve it from the tasteless of atuff one too oft to 
MADAME i with eaquisite care and sernpelous cleaultorss. 


me). Made from FRESH FRUIT (grown on their own farms) 
CHIVERS JAMS and SUGAR ONLY. ABSOLUTELY PURE. 
REVEW CHIVERS & SONS, 


Fruit Growers. Histon, Cambs. 
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SULPHOLINE for clearing the Skin from Spots. 
LOTION 
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Blemishes. Redness, Roughness, grving 
0 9 @ Beautiful Complexion and pleasing 
GOTTLES. appearance. 


U KODAK pee 


IS EASY PHOTOGRAPHY. 


play 2 Prevents red, 12 8 
No need of any previous experience or any teeh - „eee oust hands. 3% 


. nical knowledge whatever. No need for a dark 
room for changing the films. Kodak cameras 
are readily mastered by anyone in a few minutes 
from perusal of the handbook’ of simple 

instructions. 


All Dealers. 31d. per Tabiet. 
Large Trial Tablet 


FREE 
for Id. to pay postage. 
Send your adress and penn stamp to Dept. S. 
THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, 
Monument Street, London, E.C 
Also Makers of GOLD DUST Soap Powder. 


roLDING 33 ay be 
KODAK. : 5 . 
eee ine verter KODAKS from 3% to 27 7s. each. 
PRICE £3 126 Of all lending Photographic Dealers or of — 
KODAK Limited, 8 Beware ct imitations 
. £8 Clerkenwell Road, Joondon, E. &. | and of Wenns 4 
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THE GRAMOPHONE THE GRAMOPHONE 
TYPEWRITER 


& TY UTD. & TYPEWRITER LTD. 
CATALOGUES include CATALOGUES include 
records of and Music j specially made records of 
made by. greatest — Songs and Music by the 
artistes ot the day. 10,000 test artistes of the day. 
records to choose from. 0,000 records to choose 
Among these: are well = 41 7 from. Among many others 
known songs from ¥ : 4 25 who have made us records 
GRAND .OPERA— N 2 are: 
Sung for us by 5 CONCERT ROoO 
ee Ben Davies 

ee David Bispham 

Yan Reoy _ Andrew Biack 
Madanie Gales” | * William Green 

Susanne Adams . ö Miss Esther Palliser 
12933 8 ' f LIN x > „ Kate Cove 
—— TN Nx a d he ta > „ Percival Allen 


ROYAL ARTILLERY BAND. 


QW@ 


MUSICAL rA MUSIC HALL— 


Among hundreds of others 
who have made records for 


us are: Dan Leno 
Henry Lytton George Robey 
Hearts imac; : 25 8 } oe = Herbert Darnlex 
zen O'Mara YY 70 a | W : a 
' : e . . 2 ij so 1 * N — n. Miss Lil Hawthorne 

Miss Connie Ediss / we WW 2 WS N 2 Belle Davis 
„ Edna May . : / N x 2 = \ ee : * 

— : : ; - th 
CODFREY'S BAND. : 1 sousa’s BAND. 


There are several talking machines, but there Is only ONE 


~ GRAMOPHO 


\MOPHONE, 


GRAMOPHONE & TYPEWRITER Ltd., 21 City Road, London, E. C., 


who have agents in every town In Great Britain. 


Bi Gamanniztions reporting Mvertisomonts shoud be sont to the Advertisment Department, “PEARSON'S WEEKLY” Offios, HENRIETTA STAEFT, LONDON, uc. 
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aN cure and chase away more 
ils than you're aware of. 


To Remember to keep a box by you, and 
To Remember to take a dose of the pills 
at the. proper tates ds. the 


A CLEAR HEAD, © 
PURE BLOOD, 1 

A HEALTHY LIVER, 
A SOUND ST ‘OMAGH, cee 
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